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Imprinte 


— 


Tothe right worshipful 


and his good Vncle, Maiſter 


HY GH naar Eſquier, so 
TYABERYILE wiſheth Neſtors 
yeares, vvith all good fortune. 
„I 
2 


Fa Ps EE 


— ORSHIPFY L,2$ 


; le and waſte the gol- 
Wt den Time (the rareſt of 
AJ, 


all Icvvels) me 


; 7% 
C — 


FJ; 


lation of this Poet: ſo 


I . + dric curteſies beſtoyved | 

Ws on me vvithour hope of 

recompence at any time, enforced me(tor vvant of | 
better vvay to ſhevV my good mzanung) to dedi- 
cate to you this rude and ſlender Booce, tranſlited 
into our mother tongue. Hoping that as I haue not 


vyronged the Pocr 1 in any poynt in my tranſlation, | ' 


Or mp ur de his credite vvith the Litins, in forcing 
him to ſpeake vvith an Engliſh mouth contrary to 


nue 2256, : 
8 fire not altogither tobe 


| — 


| : 


to vndertake the tranſ- 


Nature wich our ſun - 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


his nature and kinde : ſo neyther that 1 haue mioi- 
ſtred you occiſion to myſlike vvith me for dedica- | 
tion of the ſame to you: a man vrhoſe benefnes 1 


may and yyill endeudur to 8 but ſhall neuer 


A. ij. bo 


1 


* W * 
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THE EPISTLE, 


be able to rid my ſcore of his good turnes, or cane 
cell the obligation of hys many and infinite curte · 
fies. If a man be bound by all meanes that he may 
to gratiſie hys vvell deſeruing friendes : then may 
not I quiet my ſelfe and be at ſilence till I haue de» 
uiſed the requital of ſome part of your friendthips, 
by ſome leader gift, fuch as my Fortune and pre- 
ſent chaunce vvil it me to exhibite vnto you, 
And none can I fynde, eyther more agreeing into 
my ſtate, or fitter for your vyorſhip, chan thus hevv 
Peer. Whole title though at the firſt per» 
haps ſhall ſceme ouerrude and barbarous (for s q- 
L065 arcaltogither of the Countrey affaires) yer 


| gdoubrI not bur that both the marter ſhal be found 


pleaſant, and the ſtyle agreable to the Latin phraſe, 
I do not myſtruſt but M ANTYANS Shephicrds 
vrill vſe the matter vvith ſuch dyſcretion, and fo ſer 
their ruſticke Pipes in tune, as you vvill rather cõ- 
mend their melodie, than myſlike their audacitie 
that being Countrymen dare vndertake to tel their 
tales before you, and reaſon of ſo many and ſcueral 
matters as in theſe Eglogs they do. They vvere not 
in chat pop ſiellie ſottes as our Shephierdes are 


novve a daycs, oncly hauing Reaſon by Experience 
to their Paſtures, and folde and vnfolde 
cheir flockes : But theſe fellovves, vvhome the Poet 
and I haue here brought in, vvere vyell able both to 
moue the doubtful cauſe, and (if neede were) to dis 
ſcide the proponed caſe. They not only knevve the 


ale from the Lambe, the Woulle from the fg. 
Aft 


1 1 
5 — — KA 


THE EPISTLE. . 


1 ſuſe, but had reaſon to knovy the dyfference t im 
; Tovrne and Countrey,the oddes betvvixt Vice and 
| Verrue, and other thinges necdefull and appertay<= | 
ning to che lie of man. Wherfore(Vncle)as I ſhal 3 
| cue you to accepte this my ſlender gift, vnder - | _ 
E jaking the Patronage and Defence of the | 
; ſame : So ſhall I requeſt the Gods 
to allovve you the aged q 7% | 

Neſtors yeares, 
yvith no my ſſeaduenture in al 
your life. ; # 
8 2 | 1 5 == 


Your Nephewe and daylie Orator 
George T urbervile. 
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Jo the Reader, . 


. 


I» x <Z- * 


i ted this Poet (getle Reas 
der) although baſely and 
with barren pen, thought 
it not god noꝛ friendly to 
5 wythhold it frb thee :kno- 
wing of olde thy wontedcurteſie in per⸗ 
g2Sekes,-and diſcretion in iudging 
em without affection. J ſhal think mp 
paynes paſſing well imployed if y ſhew 
thy accuſfomed fauonre to this Boke, 
which J haue nowe foꝛced to a new and 
fozraine Language from that it was. 
Though J haue altered the tong, J truſt 
J haue not chaunged the Authozs mcas 
ning oz ſenſe in any thing: but plaped 
the part of a true interp2eto2, obſeruing 


T\ > 
ANC 


\ 
# £7 


reſpec, as far as thePeete and our ma⸗ 
ther tong wold giue me leave. Fo2 as 5 
conference betwirt Shephierds is fami⸗ 
liar ftuffe & homely : ſo haue J ſbapt my 
ſtile and tempꝛed it with ſ\nche common 
and oꝛdinarie phꝛaſe of ſpeach as Coun⸗ 

treymen do ble in their aſfaires : a way 
minding 


AVING TRANSLA. 


that which we terme Decorum in eche 


e "ITY 
dee. 


THE PREFACE. 


minding the ſaying of Horace, whole 
ſentence J haue thus cngliſhed, 
To ſet a Manlic beide vpon a Horſes necke, - 


And all che lims with diuers plumes of diuen 
hue to decke, 


Or paint a womans face aloft to open ſhowe, | 

And make the Picture ende in fiſh, with ſcaly | Fg 
ſkinne belowe | 

I thinke(my friendes) would cauſe you laugh 


and ſmile to ſee 


How yl theſe yl compattel things and meme 
bers would agree. 

Fo? in derde, he that ſhall trãſlate a ſheps 
hierds tale, and vſe the talke and ſtile of 
an Yeroicall perſonage, expꝛeſung the 
ſiellie mans meaning with lofcie thun⸗ 
dering woz2ds: in my ſimple iudgement | 1 
iopnes as Horace ſayth)a Ho: ſes necks 1 

and a mans hed togither. Foz as the one | 1 
were monſtrous to ſce, ſo were the other 
to fonde and foliſh to reade. Tlherfoꝛe 
J haue (3 ſap)vſed the common country 
Phꝛaſe, accozding to the perſon of the 
ſpeakers in euery Egloge. as theugh in 
deede the man him ſelfe ſhoulde tell his 
tale. Ind the ſoner to let ther bnderfand 
” matter contained in cuery treatiſe, | © 
N. ty, A "7 5 
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THE PREFACE. 


J haue (J hope to thy god lyking) ſoꝛe⸗ 
ſet the Argument. It there be any thing 
herein that thou ſhalt happ# to myſlike, 
neyther blame the learned Poet, noꝛ c<- 
troll the clowniſh Shephierd (god Rea⸗ 
der) but me that pꝛeſumde raſhelp to of 
fer ſo vnwoꝛthie matter to thy ſurnay, 
But ifthou fanſp oꝛ like wel with ought 
containedherein, commend Mantuan, 
ertoil the Shephterd : lutficeth me to a⸗ 
uovd ſcotte free from ſtaunderous ſnare, 
It I gaine thy god wil, J haue the guer ⸗ 
don of my trauaile: Thus pꝛeſuming 

bpon thy pacience in peruſing this 
Boke, thy vnco:rupte Judges 

mente in condemning & 

allowing the ſame, 

1 ende my 
P2eface, crauing thee to lens 
quiet eare to Fortuna. 
tus and the reſt of 
his compa⸗ 

nions. 


George Turberyile. 
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The firſt Eg lo ge of 


M ing ICS 
FAVSTYS. 


The Argument; 

1 Shepheards cuſtome us 

when they do meete yfeart, 
To talkg of this or that, 

ard tell the newes they heare ? 
So Fortunatus craues 

of Fauſt us to begin 
Of auncient lones to _ 

whilſt floclxa feedin 
When 725 F Jar nan 

his earneſt friends requeſt: 
To tale of honeſt loue 

the Shepheard him addreſt. 


The ſpeakers names. 


Fortunatus. Fauſt us. 


F. in ſhade and — vale 
Doth chewe the cudde : of auncient lone 


let vs begin to tale. 


*% 


Fauſt us, pꝛap the,ſince our flock tun 


The firſt Egloge: 
ealt if vnhappy ſleepe 
2 


Oꝛ ſearches "ns EH TIE 


As is theltamacke ofthe ſicke 
whom no god talke alure sa 
rn 
Deb of Puſicke was brefte, 2 
fo: Pipe J did not paſſe 
Compacted of vnegall quilles, 

mp bowe but lothſome was. 
The ſynge hound were hateful both, 

no pleaſure J did put 
In fang then,twas yzkeſomeke a 
with knyfe to cracke the Nut. 
I ren rm * 
to guyle the fiſhe with gyn, 


J fo2ced not a — 


ere J this grief aſlapd. 


Wilde grapes to gather was a gall, 
and Strawberrics to 122 


[f 


The firſt Egloge. 


Jmourndas Jean wite is monte, 
;  thathaupng beake as full 
Ot fave as it tan hold, when ſhe. 
retourns from hir repat 
And ſs hir yonglings bozne away, | 
ſbe wareth all agaſt: 
And from the bpll downe fals the bapte, 
hir heart begynsto quayle, - 
And to the neighbour buſhe ſhe flies 
hir cruell haps to wayle 
Fo: bꝛoud ſo latelp bone away. 
Oꝛ as the gallant cowe 
That hatwng lofte hir louing calfe 
in field begins to lowe., 
And haning filly the place with noyſe 
and crying out a god: 
toſhade and eates no graſſt 
no? dips hir flaps in floud. 
But whpdo J with long diſcourſe 
thy iyftnyng eares offend 7 
This p2ocefle makes me both my tyme | 
and wo2ds in waſte to ſpend. 8 
This is theſunune of all my tale, 
it grien'd mp weary ſpꝛite 
That miſer 3 with theſe myne eyes 
did ſ the lothſome 2 = | 
nd | 


The firſt Egloge. 5 


And il thou longyng foꝛ to learne 
the whole effect, ſhouldſt ſay: 
hot Fauſtus) to theſe dzedfull rockes 


did thee compell J pꝛap: 


Frindi(# orienaru wil ſhewe 


the very trouth to thee. 
Pp little girle that Ale hight 
bad ſo entrapped mee 
With feature of hir friendly face 
and lokes of louvng eye, 
As in hir crafty cobweb-doth 
eArachn tutche the fipe;. 
Fo2 why hir ruddy cheekes did ſtrive 
with Coꝛall foꝛ their hue : 
Ap:ettyromnd and fully face, 
a ſeemelyMght to viewe. 
And of hir eyes though one chere were 
that ſtode in little tada 
Vet when Y dretompte hir pcares 
and paſſyng ſhape in derde: 
J did miſivke Diana fact,” - 2 
I ſaydhtr feature was : 


i 


Not woztharnthe, my q did 
hir blaſing beautie pale. 
Loue(F4af-)blynds the ſenſes ſoꝛe, Forts: ir ; 
at "Oy the gazing eyes: 
$511, IC 


Fauſius 


The pꝛettp, perte,t 


The firſt Egloge. 


It reaues the freedome from the minde 
of man in monſtrous wyſe. 
It voth bewitch our weakned ſpꝛites. 
J verily ſuppoſe 
Some Yelliſhe Jmpe doth fozce this fire 
- andfowly onerthzowes 
And out of hoke doth heaue our harts: 
Loue is not as thep (ap 
A heauenly God, but bitter gall, 
and errour fromthe way, * ' + 
Beſides J had no hope at alli 
my willher god to gayne : 
Though the ( gad heart) did rue my 
and ſtus payne , (caſe, ) 


pitied Fa 
And by hir becks,# wanton. wyncks 
hir flame appearod playns. : t. 
Fo: what ſoeuer way ſhe went 
(a cruoll cauckred mate: 
Hir married ſaiffer hir'enfuds | 
and fotlowde G gate. | 
Lhe hard and.churliſh Pother cke 
vpon the Wench did watcht 
che thing did hindernwne intent. 


Euen as the Cat tocatch 
paickeard Poul 


The 


_ obſerues with earneſt eye 


The firſt Egloge. 6 


The clouen cranie, and the beaff 
on bacon flitche doth pꝛie | 

The poꝛred paunch and ſtuffed malo Format 
commendeth faſting much: 

And they that are not dzy,at thoſe 
that long foꝛ lvcour grutche. * x 

T was time with croked ſpthe to ſheare Far 
the cone that grewe in fielde, 

Zhe Barly all about the landes 
a golden gleame did yelde. 

The Mother (as the cuſtome is) 
came with hir Daughters both, 

To gather bp the ſhatered ſheaues 
which reaper ouergoth. 

Fo: ſhe wiſte nothing of our Loue, 
oꝛ made as though ſhe had 

Not knowena white therof: J thinks 
ſhe was not halfe ſo made 

But that Che found it well pnough, 
and did diſſemble ſo2e : 

Fo2 ſhe in derde (J ſtend aſſurde) 
had vnderſtode befo2e 

Hir daughter had a Leueret tane 
in paune of my god will: 

A papꝛe of ſtocke Doues eke ſhe had 


to kepę 02 elle to kill. 
B. i. Ths 


\ 


Fortunatꝰ The 


The firſt Egloge. 
wit of wealth god nurture marrs 
the pant is pzone to fall: 
He llydes into the ſnare of inne 


and is to vices th2all, * 


Fauſtns The virgin gathering vp hir grips, ** 


came after me a pace, 

With open bꝛeaſt and naked fote 
and ſieneleſſe armes, in caſe 

As fitteſf was foꝛ ſco:ching heate 
and ſotmmers ſcalding blaſe, 

Caith wzeathed bough abont bir b:ows 


) 
ſ 
And as from out my fiff it fell 
that bp my Pinion toke. 
Jo women neyther can conceale . | 
their griefs and waſting glerde, | 
No? conquer cares, ne pet defer 
_ | theſametilltimeofneede: 1 
Such lightnelle rapns in tb by kind 
as out it ſhall with perde. 


my ſhattred ſheafe A oH 


TUho 
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mme firſt Egloge. 5 
Cho ſo doth lone is light God wotte, F ortunat® 


not womankinde alone, 
But very they that dermed are 

to fitte in Pallas thaone , 
And wiſedoms gandy garland weare 

about their tryed hed : "4 
Pea thoſe of poudꝛed purple that | 
and Senate robes are ſped. 
Whom in ſtately ſoꝛte haue ſene | 

like Ropall Rings to walke, | 
And earſt in pꝛoud pꝛeſumptuous ſozte 
about the ſtreates to ffalke. 
And thou perhaps affeatond ſo 

werte madder of the twapne, | 
And lighter eke: thou ſhattredſt cone , 

the toke it vp agapne. I 
Zhou gan'ff » graine 5ᷣ ſhe recein'd, , 

J pꝛay the tell me now | 
Which was the wyſcl of the both, J 

the littell trull oꝛ thou 7 f 


Spcake on, fo? talke is it that muſk ) | 
due fleepe from heauy b2ow. * | 
The angry Beldam lokmg backe Fai, 
with ſh:tuciet man p2atrs, 
And cride why (G2) whither coclt ? 
why doeſt th on laue thy mates: 
B. v. Come 


* 
| p 


The firſt Egloge. 


Come hither (G) here among 
the Alder boughes J haue 

Founde out a pleaſant ſhady plotte 
from Yhæbus flames ta ſane 

Dar onerchaufed linnnes with heate, 
the whilling ayꝛe doth cauſe 

The trembling leaues to make a nopſe, 
tis beſte here right to pauſe, 

O batefull woꝛds to F * earcs ! 

go gentle winds A pꝛay 

And beare ( quod J) with nymble gale 
this curſed ſounde away. 

Ik any Shepherd bꝛing his flocke 
into a fertile vapne, 

And will not let them ferde their fill 
but dꝛyue them backe agayne , 

Oꝛ hauyng fedde, will ſtay the ſtreame 
and neuer let them d2inke, 

But foꝛce them to foꝛgoe the floud: 
wouldft thou not ſurely thinke 

That man to be a monſter fell 
and natures truell foe, 

And ſtony hearted that could vſe 
his ſtelly cattle foe * 

That voyce to me moꝛe griefull was 
than Janos huſbands thzcats, 

| The 


The firſt Egloge. 6 


Wſhe down he flings his flaſſhing flaks, 
and carth with Jmber beats, hs 
J would not,but J could not choſg 
but backward caſt myne eye: 
And Galla loking vnder bꝛow, 
gan out of hand reply. 
She bent hir friendly blincks as faſt, 
and rold hir eyes aſide ; 
Which by and by the chiding Dame 
by ſpitefull foꝛtune ſpide. 
And call d bpon the wanton Wench : 
but Gala bent the moꝛe 
To wozke, refuſde to lend an ears 
to hir that chid ſo ſoꝛe. 
As ſhe with fate purſude my pace, 
ſo did ſhe eke in hart: 
Then J full like a craftie childe, 
(foꝛ Loue miniſters art 
And doth inftructe his thꝛals with pole) 
would often ſing a ſong; 
And often on the Reapers trie, 
and harueſt folks among. 
A crafty cloake to make the Dame 
and wedded Siffer laue 
That a to they2 cleping cries 
no care at all didgeeue, 
With 
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The firſt Egloge. 
Mith ſpthe J ſhoze adoun the Niers, 


koꝛ that J would be ſure. 
The pꝛicks to las tender feete 
no damage ſhould pꝛocure. 
Fortunat? Who ſo doth loue( no doubt is laue 
and follows (like a thꝛall 
Inchaynde) his choſen Maiſtreſſe fote 
till yoke his necke do gall. 
Swete blowes to beare he is compeld 
vpon his beaſtly toꝛſe , 
He bides the goade, and like an Dre 
doth dꝛawe the plongh perfoꝛce. 
Fauſtus And thou as far as J can learne, 
haſte felte /p-4os durte. 
7. ortunatꝰ Tuſhe tvs a conmmon eulll- 10a hath 
not played ſome frantikeparte ? * 
Tauſtus This papnfull pleaſure of the mind, 
this ſugred venom grewe 
From dap to day to moꝛe and moꝛe, 
moꝛe cruell twas to vicwe. 
Cucn as the heate of Tb flames 
augment their ſcoꝛtching blatt 
And partching/powze frb leſle to moꝛe, 
till nine of docke be paſt. 2 
J wore agaſte ſyne one that was 
of late berefte his wits, 
Beſides 


1 


* 


The firſt Egloge/” 5 


Beſides my lelfe(no doubt) A was, 
andrackte with furious fits, 

Anmindfkull beaſt J was become, 
I toke no nightlp reſt: 

CTwas eaſie eke to know my grief, 
The browe bewrayes che breſt. 

Which thing as ſones my Father ſpide, 
moꝛe gentle he became 

Than earſte, foꝛ that him ſelfhab bete 
the foꝛce of (pid flame. 

And knew therof the burden well 
how heaup twas to beare: | 

Wherfo:e in courteous ſoꝛte he ſap de. 
Sonne Fauſtus banniſhe feare, 

And tell thy father what thou aylſfe, 
and hidden haſte in harte: 

(Unhappy boy) this face declares 
that thou haſte felt the darte 

Of Loue,come off, and take no ſhame 
but tell me how thou fare : 

Bewꝛape to me thy penſtue thought 
that bꝛerdes this cutting care. *,* 


Pea,though the father checke his child * natd 


and vſe a bended bꝛowe, 
His mynd is frindlier than his face, 
he loues him well pnowe. 


The firſt Egloge. 


Fauſtus I ſeing that my Sire became 
ſo conrteous,out of hand 
Confeſt the matter, and declarde 
how thoe the caſe did ſtand. 
J craud his helpe , he ſtraight behight | 
that he would do his beit: | 
And ſo (92 eare the winter froſt 
with glare the ground opp2eff) 
The kinſfolk and the Father had | 


betrothde the Bayd to mee. 
But ſhe and J could neuer deale 
alone, but ſome would ſce 


And wareip watch what coyle we kept: 


J was a Tantal right, 
I ſtode ampd the water, but 
I could not dꝛinke a whit. 
O Tod how often leauing plough 
and Oxen all alone, 
When ſhe was ſole at home, haue 1 
vnto hir mothers gone ? | 
J would deniſe ercuſes ſtoꝛe, | 
the plough taple, o2 the poake, 
The ſhare, chaynes, 5 ſpitteſtaffe clit 
my lubtill craft to cloake. 
And all at Pother lawes J fette, 
J could not want a iotte, 


1 
| 


But 


— 
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But vet(god Wefich) hir company 
J could nbt haue God wotte, 
J was not ſlack to doe my due, 
to fiſh,to foule, to humte : 
A t' oe began and pꝛactiſde feates 
t at J of yo2e was wonte. 
T hat ſocuer was my lucke to tatche, 
what game ſo ere I kilde, | 
To mother lawes J boꝛe, and was 
ſurmiſde a courteous childe. 
At midnight once (as pꝛomis was 


A came vnto hir Pothers houſe, 


in hope to hav ſome glee * ( 


The Dogges (not ſlerpy then) at doꝛe ) 
ſome theefe ſurmiſde to bee. | 
With open iawes on me they ranne, 
J leapte a hedge in haſt. ) 
And ſo with much adoe eſcapde 
the curſed Curres at laſt: 
With ſuch deuiſes all the colde 
and Winter time we paſt, 
The Sp:ing was come, þ groues were 
the vine began to ſpzead: (grane, 
Che ploughman Barlp gan to ſow, 


{oz Wheat had taken head. 
Lamperye 


betwirte the Wench and me) } N 


The firſt Egloge. 


Lamperydes thoſe gliſtring foules 

with glowing wings did fite, 

Which did declare to huſbandmen 

Behold, the mariage daye was come, 

a wedded wight J was: 

What neede ſo many woꝛds: at night 
to bed in poſt we paſſe. 

A wiſſhed time to both God wotte, 
my Barke with bleſſed blaſt 

And merrie gale of winde bnto 
the hauen came at lait. 

Then with a ſlaughtred Dre two day! 
we kepte a ſolemne feaſt, 

And vnderneath a ſpꝛeading tre - 
the tables were add2eft. 

Oenophilus was there, on whom 

full franght with Zach»: wares 

And making ſpoꝛte, with willing eyes 

the whole aſſemble ſtares. 

lith pipe was 7 2:4 eke at hand, 

who after meate to ſhowe 

His ſkill, the papnted bagpipe raught, 
and gan theron to blowe. 

His alie cherkes with blaſting bꝛeath 
full wide he made to ſtroute, ol 


The firſt Egloge. 


pen be began to 
——— 
and from his lungs full oft, 
denen his ieee Alt bagye, 
that being ſtuffed toft, 
am bzaſed with hs elbow vawne, 
tiger king here 
With finger friſking and{here, 
e 
| uth from and 
invited themto play, 

And hoppe about the open 
—— 
are ers 
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Fortunas? 


re, [| Owhapt(np tria)eouconſolat 


«Theta, Beloge en- 


dtuled on AT v 


The Argument: 


Tenge, Pranks that Padus playde 
breaking downe his bounds, 

And how he had diſmayde 

men, ſhepe,and paſture grounds, 

His Fauſtus tale to quite, 

ere Fortunatus gan. 

And after to recite 


the ect e 
Of — 42 _ 


7 to tel, 


For ond pac mens 3 
this zealous ſhepheard fell. 


Fauſtut. Fortunatus. 


The ſecond Egloge. 10 


O Fauſtus, Pade the floud that fletes - Frome 
and runnes alongſt qurgrounds + 
Was worenegall withthe banks R ; 
it had ſo paſf his bounds, 
OED our flocks, 
pꝛiuate p2ofits 
And conumon lafetie were 
both day and nigbt tomake 
A Bap to beate the waters backe 
and cauſe them to 
Fo: feare leſt Padus wold hauedzowny 
and ouerflowne our ſople. * 
Pea Padus ſundzy times when he 
doth ſwell — his banks, 
(As Tityrus can witnelle well) 
plapes many ſpitefull pzanks, *%,* | 
Cuen as thou ſayſt, perhaps he doth, Fortunes? 5 
when out ol meane and t 
De boyles by fozce of Sommer blaſe, |, * 
and boue the banke doth clyme. * 
But now the peare requires the ſame, 
fo: from the froſty hills 
The Winter mow deſcendeth downe : 
The Mount with water fills 
The flacked flouds, and doth difcharge 
him ſelfe: the flowdas faſt 
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his ſpontyng denn agapne. 

Faritus O Forrunatus (wonder tis 
| andmonftrous thing to ſayne) 

adus doe decreaſe, our lake 
with greater ſourge doth ſwell : 

The Cl fianes mot the Freame, 

a ſtraungie tale to tell. 

| The baultesand ſellarsvitches are, 

in bhirries men reſoꝛt 

e re, ue 
a 
and fetche the wyne away 

By bottels full, that earſt full dꝛie 

inſecrete ſellarlay v. 


—— * 


"F rom 
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diſpleaſure in the ende: 
And ave from euery bleſſed happe 
doth balefull lucke depende. 


now lets recite eur Loue: 
Sinte friendly Venus thervnto 
in eche rcſpect doth moue. 
The weather is full warme we ſc, 
the ſople is greene to viewe: 
The foules about the field do ſyn, 
now cuery thing doth mewe, | 
And ſhiftes his ruſtie winter robe. 


Thus much of Fadu, hath ben tolde, F auſtu 


Thou haſte in ſhepheards verſe F ortiinat? 


Declarde thy loue, but J will gyn 
anothers to reherſe, 
(A ſhepherd wh thou tnowſt full wel) | 
to make it plapne in flight 
hat foꝛce there reſts in /c-:- flame, * 
and ſhewe hir ſtatelp might. 
Amas por (God watte)and boꝛne 
vnluckie vnder ſigne ! 
Dir calues of egall age poſſeſt, 
and had as many kine. 
Whome as he dꝛaue to paſkure with 
Bull that father mas 
C. j. —0 


From euerp pleaſure doth ar yſe Fortuna 
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To all the hierd : It was his chaunte 
by ( Lytut to paſſe. 

A place where MHjncius with his cleare 
and filner chanell flowes 

And ſwiftly all the grafly ſoyle 
and meadowes ouergoes. 

A Caſtelli nem with battled walls 

there faceth on the flode: 

High e 

and on the mariſhe ſtode 

Vere retting bim by Riners lde \ 

where grew a gwdlp vine, C 

That his boughs did ſhade} biks \| 

-1 and waters paſſing fine, | 
He ſtayde to eatththe gliving Filb 

with baited — 

Twas Harveſt time $ſcoxchingbeams 
of ſcalding Phabs; rapes 

Dad ingde the ſople;th je Nightingale 
bad layoe five dic layen. 

| The pround was witheed in ſuch wyls 

as neither flocke toulde feede .. -/ 

"Bk Theron by day, no2 deawe was left 

q foꝛ Graſſehoppers at nade, 

"l By night to moiſt their crikyng chaps 
Here whyltt he ſpent the tyde 
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About the Riner 5 and this fonde - | 
and'vayne deuiſe applyde. 
The ullfirſt vered with the Waſpe, | 
and next with curres they ſay, | 
And laſt by filching Souldiers meatie | 
was quite conuapde away, | 
Not to be wund in lied. Which when 
the Boy had vnderſtode, 
Ve gat — to a Pountapne e 
and cried aut a god 
Fo2 Bull vnhaply loft of late, 
and all the countrey ſought - -- 
With greedy gazing eye. But when 
he ſawe it boted nought 
And that his payne could not pꝛenaile: 
his bended Bowe he tuke/, 
And painted Quiuer full of ſhafts 
and fo2 his beaſt gan loke Wy 
Thꝛough wwds wher was no haunted 
thzough euerp flock c fold, (path, 
Zh2ough paſtures ee to ſ& where he 
his Bullocke might behold. 
About ZBenac«: bankes he went, 
and Pountes with Dline tree 
Beſet, and places where both Figge 
and Uine was greene to ſe, | 
| C. liij. At 


Fauſt us 
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t length ahanghtie bil be bent, 
At eng ves Chapel Fe Ll 
Sutphur, and thence 
1 —— 
. = in that coaft there wers 
e _ day by courſe 
7 — 25 of the pere, ho 
— of tuerp pg 
Ty er none was there 3 
dine neath a greenyſh , 
T2 ſhadowed all the ſoyle, FI 
CL of pleaſant — 
dauncde, and 


t 

was os Cloines e be tand 

11 any 3 E. 1 
when nar hath done hts pa 


ended are, 
2nyng Pꝛapers 
15 tHolp when 10 impacitt they 
— ceaſſe from ** 
1 and hunger, — - "Wh 
To fillyng of their — 
and toſlyng of the 


And 
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And hpe to daunce, as ſone as myn⸗ 
ffreil gyns to pype it vp: 
They treade it trickſie vnder tree, 
one ſkippes as he were mad, 
An other umpes as twere an Ore 
vnto the Aultar lad. 
The ſacred ſople (that ſynne it were 
to turne with topling ſhare, 
And cut with croked culter) they 
can not endurc to ſpare : 
But friſke theron like fratike foles . 
vnwieldp wights (God wot) j 
Wut leaden legs and heauy herles 
about the Churchvarde trot. 1 
And all the dav do crie and laugh, * 
and lay their lips to pot. 
Thou dolt, why doſt thou chat of this? Le tema 
thy ſelfe a ruſtine bo:ne : 
The maners of the countrey Cloincs, 
and ruſtike route doeſt ſcone. 
Thou doſt thy ſelf tõdenme withall, 
thou art thy pꝛoper foe. * 3 
Cuſhe of Amyntas let vs chat. (Fan . 
let all theſe matters go. 1 
I ſpake it but in ſpoꝛte my friende) | 
I truff pon take it ſo. 
C. b. a 
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He ſtayde, and leaning gaynſt his ſtaft 
pmade of Acer tree, 
Did ſtint from trauaile till the heate 
might ſomwhat waged bee. 
© moſt vnhappy hapleſle pouth, 
in ſhade a greater flaſh 
Will ſeaze thy cops: ſhut bp thine eyes 
leaſt whilſt Diana wal 
Hir louelp linnnes in fluer ſtreame 
thou naked hir eſpie: 
Oz lende a liſtning care vato 
the Syrens when they trie. 


Thy lucke with Nr ciſce heaup loꝛe, 


may well compared bee : 

Foz whilſt in Well he ſought to lake 
his thirſt, the moꝛe was hee 

(Unjucky lad) with dꝛought attachde : : 
ſo whilft thou doeſt deniſe 

This outward heate to flee,an in⸗ 
warde flame doth ther ſurpꝛiſe. 

Yow much had better bene (J pꝛay) 
and happier foꝛ theo, 


(Unleſle the fatall Gods would had 
thy deſtnie ſo to ber) 

To thy remainder flocke in fielde 
to haue returned backe, 


And 
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And kepte thy Nye, and let alons 
the Bull that was a lacke : 
And taken in god part the loſſo: 
_ of that one beaſt alone, 
Than thus, in ſeeking nought to finde 
thy lelfe to haue fo2gone. * 
Dh Friende, who is not miſe become .,, 
when things are at the wurft 2 | 
Tis naught to giue aduiſe in fine 
that ſhould bene had at furſk. 
Che counſell that comes afterall - Fu 
thyngs are diſpatrht at laſt, | 
Is like a ſhow2e of rapne that falls 
when ſowing time ts paſt. 
Among the reſt of all the route 
a paſſing pꝛoper Laſſe, 
A white haird trull of twenty peares 
oꝛ neere aboute there was: 
In ſtature paſſpng all the reſt, 
17 gallant Girle fo2 hewe: vs 
To be cõpard with Towniſh Nimphs 
ſo faire ſhe was to viewe. 
Vir fozhead cloth with gold was purlde 
a little here and theare: 
Mith copper claſpe about hir necke 


a kerchicfe did ſhe weare. 
| That 


—ͤ— 
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That reached to hir bꝛeaſt and paps : 
the Wench about hir waſf, 


A gallant gaudy ribande had 
that girte hir bodp faſt. 
In Peticote of tountrey ſtuffe 
Pockadoe like, ſhe goes : 
Twas piaited bꝛaue, þ length was ſuck 
it hong nie to hir toes. 
Is ſone as hir the youth had ſpide, 
he pertſht 


by and by: 
By light he ſucked in the flame, 
aͤnd meane of wanton eye: 
He ſwallowde vp the blinding fy2e, . 
and in his belly plaſt 
Che coles that neither waues tould | 
noꝛ rainie imber waſt, (quech / ? 
No not inchatmets, witches wo2ds, | 
it clong ſo clofe and faff. q 
Fo2getfulhe of fo:mer flocke, 
and damage done with manes, 
Was all mraged with this flaſh, 
at night he nonght but raues. 
The ſeaſon that fo2 quiet ſleepe 
bp nature poynted was, 
In bitter plaintes and crnel! crics, 
this burning Boy did paſſe. 


J (un: 
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I ſundzy times fo2 pities ſake 
his growing flame to ſtav. 
And ſtop the frantike furte, would 
to hym full often ſay : 
© lamentable lad, what God 
hath foꝛcde thee thus to fare? 
But ſure it was no wozke of Gods | 
that b:ed this bitter care. 
Nay rather twas the cruelſt impe, 
and ſpitefulſt fiende of hell, 
Of thoſe with Luc:feRhat from 
the ſkies to dungeon fell, 
Chat nine dapes ſpace were tumbling 
I pꝛap thee make me ſhow (downe : 
And call to mynde where euer pet | 
thou any man dydſt know 
By foliſh loue aduauncde to wealth, 
02 any office bo:ne : 
©: raiſde by meanes therof his houſe, 
02 ſtuſft his barnes with co2ne ? 
Dydſt euer any knowe that hath 
therby enlargde his bounds : 
Increaſte his flocke, oꝛ foꝛ his hierd, 
ygotten fruitful grounds ? 
Among ſo many countreys tell 
me, if thou heardſt of one, 


At anp 
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The ſeconde Egloge. 


At arp tyme th2ongh all the earth 
I thinks was neuer none. 
There are that to their bloudy boꝛdes 
our cruſhed hodies beare, 
And butcherlike (with grædy teth) 
our rented coꝛſes teare. 
There are, Jſay, whom ſpitefull fiends 
vnto ſuche pzactiſe d2pue : 
Pet is there no ſuch kvnde of men 
ſo cruell here alpue : 
No comntrey is ſo barbarous, 
is none ſo ſauage ſeckte, 
As doth not hate the womans lone 
and fanſies fonde reicue. 
Thente bꝛawles ar bꝛed, thẽce chidings 
thence bꝛoiling warre e ſtrife (come, 
Pea often eke with ſheading bloud 
the cruell loſſe of life. 


By meanes therof are Cities ſackt, 


and Bulwarks beate to grounde : 
Moꝛeouer Lawes and ſacred Bokes 
in pꝛon chaines pbounde, 
Fo2bid and giue vs charge to flee 
in anp caſe this Loue: 
With woꝛds erp2eſlp ( upide they 
and all his toves diſpꝛoue. 


Am gu. 
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eAmyntas had no ſoner heard 
the name of Lawes rehearff, 

But aunſwered (fo2 in Citie he 
à Boy was foſtred earſt) 

Thou goeſt about to farre ſurmount 
by giuing this aduiſe 

The (os both, and to be thought 
both circumſpea and wiſe. 

Chis errour and this madneſle beares 
eche where a cruell ſwape : 

Pan flattreth with him ſelf, and would 
be counted crafty, aye 

A creature able to fo:ſee : 
pet many a ſnare and gin 

And ditche that he him ſelfe hath delu de 
the Piſer falleth in. 

He firſt was free, but to his necke 
hun ſelfe did frame the poke: 

In ſeruile chaine hun ſelfe he bounde, 
and bands of frerdome bꝛoke. 

So weightie are thoſe Lawcs (my ſelfe 
haue ſcene the Sokes ere this 

As neither pꝛedeceſſours, no: f 
our ſelues can kepe vwis: 

Hoꝛ aftercommers ſhall obſerue 
the meanyng of the ſame, 


Behold 


Fauſtus 


Fortin at? 


Zaun, 


The ſeconde Egloge. 
Behold the fooliſh wit of man, | 
that thinkes ſuch feate to frame, 
As to the heauens to aſpire : 
and hopes at length to get 
Among the gluſtryng ſtarres aloft 


a ſtately rome and ſeate. 
Perhaps when life is loft, he ſhall 
into a foule conuarte : 
And then his feathꝛed ſoule with wyngs 
to welkin ſhall departe. 
And then ( quod J) what b:awle is this: 
ſince God dyd ſo deuiſe 
The lawes, twere fowle offence fo2 mi 
his ſtatutes to deſpiſe. 
Theſe are debates of great affaires 
and weighty things in deede, *,* 
Mott it thou what kind of ma J was? 
though ragged be my werde, 
And Ja ruſtike now to ſe : 
then both in fozce and mynde 
And lokes, J was a royffing lad. 
Thou ſhouldft not lightly fynde 
Aſhepeheard to be matchte with me. 
And pet if bolte vpꝛight 
Zhou ſtalke with countnante caff alol 
thou wilt appeare in ſight, be 
ql 
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A ſecond Marius to be: 
let Barbar ſhaue thy face 
iith razer, and in countenance thou 
wilt matche with ( arbos grace. * 
»Amyntas would like aunſwer make Fortunas: 
when J his follie blamde: f 
But to pzoccede : when God had man 
in perfect figure framde , 
He did repine therat and thought 
the pleaſures he allowde 
To paſſing were: and did reſfrayne 
our luſt with law,and bowde 
Our Rebell minds with new decrees 2 
as Hoꝛſemen vſe to tie 
Thepꝛ iades with bꝛakes about 5 iawes 
foꝛ feare they goc awꝛie. 
Verein Loue maks me ſhew my minde, 
and fanſie freely tell: * 
Tho ſo debarres his wife to goc 
in common doth not well. 
But eninous may accompted be. 
But vet this ſpitcfull hate 
The cloake of honeſt cuſtome doth 
in ſome reſpect abate. 
Foꝛ whiift ech man vnto him ſclf 
not foꝛcing common god 
On, Reſerus 


| The ſecond Egloge. | 
| Reſern'd hispolnate ent. 


his marriage bargain ſtad. 
A common cuftome is incrochte 
that Yoneſkie is hight, . 
God fapth to make ſuch pieuiſh lawes 
twas mad and foliſh ſpight. | 
Ahate full thing is Lone (God wotte) | 
and pleaſure ſpitefull ene. l 
Then J no longer daring to 
the Pouth athwarte to ſpeake, 
Shoke of the raging wanton Boy 
that ſembe berefte of ſenſe : 
And on my fozmer boyage 3 
cftſone departed thence. * 
Fauſtns S&ſt hob this vile Aﬀection fonde 
our inwarde eyes of mynd 
Shutts vp in ſuch deſpiteous ſozte, 
and makes vs men ſo blinde, 
As headlong we to erroꝛs runns 
and to deceiptfull ſnare ; 
Tul tyme we ber in wilfull trappe 
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and nipt with cutting care  *,* 

Fortunatꝰ Oh, doſt thou ſæ ( frend Fauſtus)how) 
the pitchy cloudes vpon 

Pount 5alaxs to a cluſter gage, 


J 
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and ioyne them ſelues in one 
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It haples,fo2 feare our cattell b? 
diſperſed,let's be gone. 


C The. ij. Egloge en⸗ 


tituled rA VST YS. 


The Argument. 


He T ylmans wearye toyle 
and troublous life he ſplayes : 
And lafte Amyntas cruell foyle 
by frantiche Loue bewrayes. | 


The ſpeakers names. 


Fauſtus. Fortunatus. 


T'Þe haple (my fricnd) from Baldus Pant. 


that peſterdape did fall (mount 


Ne thank the Gods, 5 ſaue our cozn) 


anopde vs nought at all. 


But Harculus repoꝛted hath 


and bꝛuted here a fame: 


Chat in the coaſt was much a doe 


from whence he lately came. 


Verona fieldes were peſtred ſore, 


the cattell with the folde: 


D. ii. The 
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The Sheperots # the Barnes the haile 
(as he half werping tolde) 

Þath ouertohelmde t layd on ground, 

and in ſuch ſoꝛte defaſf ; 

As all god hope that huſbands had 
is quite bercfte and paſt. 

Fo: Cattle is the onely wealth 
that Country men enioy, 

And Paſture ground that ſubict is 
to this and like anop. 

The Citizens haue heaped hoꝛds 
and coffers full of pence: 

That ſafely vnder locke do lurke 
and nerde no other fence. 

No hayle can hurt, no fo:ce of froſf 
they? coffred coyne can marre : 

No cruſthing pſe,no2 ſtoꝛmy cloudes 
that in the Welkin warre. 

J wote not who doth rule the winds, 
and beares the ſwinging \wayc 
Among the fell tempeſtuons Skyes : 

J wote not what to ſave. 
J know not, no noꝛ though J did, 
that knowledge would ſuffiſe : 
A dare to ſpeak, But what - ſhall 7 
fo: ſuch an enterpꝛiſe 4 
ar 


* 
—_ 
. 2 
- 4, Send 
"Zn 2 
4 od bo 
T2. - * 
8 1 
* 0 1 . 
8 e 
OEMS. 0. 
os” 7. 
— 7 * 4 of 
4 *. 
N a. 
4 p 
pe I * 
7 TE 
* 1 
” = K -</ 
* — . _ 
3 — bh * + 
p — 4-5 
_ by Wb... * _ W * a 
o "# Fs . adb-. MI. 2 * 
* ” „ 8 a 
84 
0 \E - 
+: 1 
4 


The third Egloge. 19 


Be here aliue tozmented thus: 
if Gods (as men repozte) 
The Skies ds gouerne from aboue 
and rule in ſuch a ſoꝛte: 
thunke they foꝛte not on the papnes 
and troublous toyles of man. 
See how wr.h dayly ſweate of bzow 
we get as wels we can 
A fender liuing (God he knowes ) 
bchold what cruell payncs 
The ſielly Shepherd fo2 his flocke, 
his babes and ſpouſe ſuſtapnes. 
Clith to much Heate in Sömer clopde, 
in Winter nipte with colde: 
The Rayme dapes vpon the ground 
we ſleepe in Shepecots olde. 
Ind eyther thouſand miſchiefs of 
the ſople our cattell ſpill : 
©! Coth, and davly vile diſcaſe 
and thouſand daungers kill. 
Che futching Theele doth watch y fold, 
the Wloulfe doth lye in wayte: 
The Souldier eke that far extels 
the Woulfe fo: ſuch decepte. 
Ya though with dayly trade and toyle 
dur hands well hardened be, 
D. ij. And 
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And full of knobby hils our fiftes, 
though viſage ſwart to ſ&, 

Though ſtaring ber the beard to view 1 
and ſbayu led eke the ſuyn: 1 

One ſhowꝛe of hayl with ſodayn wil 
makes all not woꝛth a pyn. 

And this by Gods themſelues is done, 

to whom we Shepheards wee 

Do crouche at ſacred Altar ſtone 
with twyfold bended knee, 
and offer holly candles vp. 

J wote not what this Pietie 

and Clemency doth meane, 

That ſielly vs poze Sepheards ſpoyles 
of all our ſubſtance cleane, 

And wꝛaps vs iu a thouſand ylls * 
that thincke no hurt at all. 


Eauſtus Db(Fortunatus )our offence 


pꝛocures theſe plages to fall. 
And light vpon our hatefull heads 
that well deſerue the ſame : 


Che iudgement of our God is tuft, 
he not deſerueth blame. 
Fertrna. What heynous fag of ours 3 p2ap ? 


did wee his death conſpire * 
Fez 
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Foz bzawles,thefte,anger,baudy life, Fauſtus 
and lies we haue this hyꝛe. * 
What haue the god deſerued then : ? Fortunat® 
all are not ill alpke: 
Pet all at once with egall ſcourge 
the hateſull Hag doth ſkryke, * 
Oh vple offence, ſo euill to thincke 
of God is heynous cryme : 
Cherfoze omitting needlefſe things 
not to be knowen, in tyme, 
eAmyntas troubles let's repeate 
and cares endurde of olde, 
EU hich wee of fo2ce by triall know, 
let them J ſay be tolde 
Afrchhe. fo02 Loue a pꝛadiſe is 
full common now a dayes : 
A dayly trade which ouermuch 
the tender youth allayes. * 
Friend, (mourning, t ſuch lite affeds) Format” 
do onerth2owv the hart, 
And plages the mpnd : he tels a wo⸗ 
full tale that taſteth ſmarte. * 
Well map a man debate of things Fut 
as ſtate and time require, 
But not of ſuch as her ne knewe: 
So (ſenus did aſpire 
ut), To 


Fauſtus 


{ 
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Zo be accompted wiſe and graue. 
Thou doeſt ( friend Fauſtu\well 
And wiſely : wherfoꝛe let's begin 
well knowen Loues to tell. 4 
Remapnes of god Amyntas rage ) 
and latter fate to rue , | 3 

_.. -« and that vnhappy chaunce of his 
with bitter teares purſue, 
Narratio J ſawe,as J by fo:tune paſt 
eftſone that wap agayne, | 
The man — and taking ruth 
of ſielly Louers payne, - 
Beſpake him as J earſt had done, 
O wilfull wight(quod J) 
That with this fatall venom vyle 
beſotted ſo doeſt lie, 
Ok whom the people haue their talke 
and babble euerp day, 
Valt thou not yet putte fanſies fonde 
and loliſh thought away ? | 
But buried diepe in Loue doſt lie: 
what : wilt thou ſpople both ther 
And thyne,thy Cattell and thy Cote 
as earſt did Sampſon hee 
That Gpant huge that halde the houſe 
and rofe vpon his hed 2 


* 


F. ortuna. 


Ihen 
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When croked lymping age ſhall come 
and bꝛaue June uta fled, 

(It Fates allow the olde to ber“) 
who will relieue ther than 

Poze, idle, dꝛouſte, ſenſeleſſe wight, 
and feeble foꝛceleſle man, 

All theſc(vnleſſe vntunely death 
pꝛeuente with Age will growe , 

Go to, haſt home, be ware and wile , 


and whither thou doſt goe 
Take herde, ſhunne the place where 
map foꝛtune to ariſe: (hurt 


Be ware (J ſap) thy future ſkate 
fo:eſce with care full eves. 

Dilcerne the path thou mindſt to pate, 
and fixe thou faſt in minde 

That man in womans pleaſures and 
delights is not aſſinde 

To waſt away his pouthfull Pꝛime. 
Foz whpthe foliſh toy 

And wicked luft of wanton Lone 
doth tender age annop. 

Cucn I that Cattell haue awd ſtoze 
and muͤke and cheeſe ynow, 

Lyue hardly, and do weare away 


the world with ſweate of bꝛow 
D. v. And 


| 
| Thethird Egloge. 
And mach adoe God wote. Foz why 
our fields did fayle of late, 
Such neede doth rapgne in every plac 
we are at beggars ſfate, 
So mam beaup happes we haue, 
ſuch miſchiefs daply light, 
Such crabbed lucke as all the wo2ld 
is nob in piteous plight, 
Glue eare to things not heard alone 
92 ſpꝛed by bꝛuted fame, 
N82 manp peares agoe betyde, 
mp ſelf haue ſcene the ſame: 
And at this day do daply vicwe, 
the p2oufe doth now appeare. 
As cuſtome is, in Ponth of May 
J earff my Shepe did ſheare, 
And thꝛeſcoze pounds ofpaſſing woll 
bektpme to ſale did ſette: 
But now a dayes J thought alike 
like gapnes therby to gette, 
And ſcarce could kepe my flock aline \ 
and Winter fodder bie, 
Jn froſt and ſnow the cruell wante 
ofpaſture to ſupplie. | 
Dh Lo2d(eAmyria: how mp folke ) 
ſhall tpuc J know not J. 1 
5 . 


\ 
/ 
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tho ſs doth lone, bnto his Laſſe 
muſt many pzefents ſende: 

But thou whom ſcarce a honſe to dwel 
would crnell Foztune lende: 

Where day s night is want of wealth 
and lacke of golden fre: 

Vow canſt thou ſhift to ſend thy Trull 
ought that may gratefull be z 

Carc this ſuffiſoe vnto a Bavde 
ten appels gap to bꝛing, 

A Garland freſhe of fragrant flonres. 
a Neaſt of byꝛdes to ſpng. 

I knew when in as great a p2ice 
the countrie maydes did holde 

A Garland as a better gyfte: 
but now from graſle to golde 

They are aſcended, Lone is now 
become a ſtately thing: 

The auncient cuſtome is decapde 
new lawes do daply ſpꝛing 

As touching trade of greedy Loue, 
they gape foꝛ greater gayne. 

With angry b:ow and low: ing loke 
„cchteate with faule diſdapne 

To me perſwading thus beſpake 


Amyna, Friend ( quod he) 
Friend 
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Friend Fortumatus, if thou long 
to purchaſe eaſe to mee 
And wiſhed comfoꝛt to reduce, 
allow me that J Loue : 
That onely thing my crankred gricfe 
and gripuigs may remoue. 
The reit thou babbleſt tozments are, 
this furie wil not finte 
No? rated be from out my heart. 
Within mp bꝛeaſt the pꝛinte 
And Image of the Uirgin ſits. 
With me ſhe ſotournes ape: 
Vith me ſhe goes t makes retourne, 
when J retourne by dape. 
At night with me ſhee lodgeth eke 
and ſlcepes in ſelf ſame bed. | 
She hath ſo ſeazde vpon my bones, 
my marrow, heart, and hed, | 
As neuer may ſhe well departe ) 
till lpfe theſe lrmmes hath fled. 
And as, what trme a tender ſlippe 
cutte from a fo2raine tree 
Js graſte into another ſtocke 
their natures 1opned ber, 
And ſo by growth become as one: 
eucn ſo the Virgins grace 


Ind 
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And Image ol hir comely loke 
and Idol of hir face 
Was planted deepe within my bzeff, 
our harts berame as one, 
Both one our mynds, the difference 
twirt hir and me was none, 
One lenſe, one ſoule did ſerue vs both 
our lymmes ſo lincked were. 
Oh happy J, if when my coꝛſe 
ſhall dcade be plac d on Bere, 
And fatall Siſters ſhꝛid my twiſt 
and linger cloſe myne eve, 
J might twirt thoſe hir lilly armes 
and pappes in boſome lpe: 
Vith heauy hed when ſoule were pak 
and linelp line pcutte, 
That ſhe theſe dving eyes of mine 
moungth with hir finger ſbutte. 
And might with ſhꝛill and doleful voyce 
bewerpe my heauy kate: 
And poure hir chꝛiſtall teares adowne 
fo: loſſe of louing mate. 
Wher to the bleſſed Fields that are 
alloted to the god 
4 after life do paſſe: oꝛ foꝛcde 
downe to the Stygian flod 


Ind 
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And fiery ffreame of Phlegeton 
thoſe freatting fits abpde : 
Pee neyther papne withouten ther 
noꝛ pleaſure ſhall betyde. 
© Dryads,and pea ſacred Nitmphs 
of fourcs that haue the care, 
© Sire Syluanus that doeſt rule 
where pleaſant arbours are: 
A pay you garde amyd pour mounts, 
and ſhady vales belowe 
The ſwerte and ſmellyng floures that 
within pour circuits growe, 
(The beautie of the Country fields 
and queachy Groues we haue) 
Do — pour boũds frõ feeding flock 
the oy ſople 115 — 
Reſerue (J p2ap you nerde 
to r 
Ot my lweete wench whe the by ffroke 
of dꝛeadfull death ſhall fall. 
Then, then let all d ground be ſfrowde, 
let garlands then be plide: 
At tyme of death aud buriall of 
my Loue hir Herſe to hide. 
Pierides the penſiue N 1mphes 
at hand ſhall then be pꝛeſte, 
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{ith werping eyes lamenting of 
the Graue ſo gaply d2effe. 

And ſhall inſculpe theſe wofull woꝛds 
vpon the Parble fone, 

Of after comers to be read 
when we are paſt and gone. 

Here buryed lyes a Laſſe 
that wanted nought at all \ 

Saue that the cruell\ was, 
2 ſacred Saynt to call. 7 

©h Uirgin if ſo great a fire 
did burn within thy bones 

By thouſand Scyllas and as ma | 

by Charybds J at ones 

Wouldſwym to ther to bꝛerd thy eaſe : 
thou feller than a make 

Doſt ſler thy friend. But what neede J 
ſo much adoe to make: 

And blame þ wight? ſhe knows me not. 
No doubt if ſo the mayde 

Had vnderſtanding what J were, 

ſhe would pꝛocure myne ayde. 

There can not be a bzafen bzeaſk 
where doth ſuch feature flow : 

But pet we muffe not ouermuch 
belcue the flattring bzow. 


Fauffus 
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Fo? often vnder ſmotheſt ſkin 
doth lurke a cankred minde: 
And vnder friendly foꝛhead is 


a hatefull heart to fmde. 
J will goe talke and let hir witte 
of this my hidden fire, 
But oh, if ſhe ſhould wꝛie hir lokes, 
and barre me mp deſire : 
To tears my Chꝛiſtal eyes would ſon! 
tonuert as you ſhould ee, | 
My wofull bzcaſt to ſ obbyng ſighes 
tranſfoʒmed ſtraight would ber. 
And though ſhe hate me(cruell)aye 
and fler hir friend apace: 
Vet me this waſting care will ſkill 
purſue in cuerp place. 
Fare well ye Ppiche artes, foꝛ J 
am not to be recurde : 
Wie w ye cke to fetche from Heil 
the ſoules that are in vide 
With Pagicke verſe r Witches call, 
(vngodly thing to lerue) 


/ Farewell ve all that vaynely hope 
with boteleſſc wo:dwe gerue, 
The ſteelie mindes of Gods to wꝛeſt: 

fo: now J ſe the Skye 


Ire 
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Are cruell foes of mine and will 
not bende fo2 all mp cries. 
Impacient furte dzawes me on, 
it doth me god alone 
To range the hills; and wader thꝛough 
the wods and caues vnknowne 
The doutful dens of dꝛedful 2Beaſt;. y 
Him ſpeaking thus J thought 
And went about with friendly wo2ds - 
to w2eff, but all fo2 nought, 
The cureleſſe woad by no means ) 
to perfect ſtate be brought (cã 
De md the ſilent Night amids 
the fields would rangle aye : 
Jn buſhy Launds with waking eves 
he walnkt at creeke of dax. 
The Wildirig was his onely fode, 
the Crab he vide to craſh : 
And with a dꝛaught of water he 
his thirſtie iawes did waſh 
And was therwith right well content, 
At length unhappie Lad 
When he his many wofull crves 
and ſchzitches pelled had, 
When teareleſſe wore his waſted eves 


and die fo; want of wette, 
O. j. Ahen 


Fauſtus 
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Khen he with oft reboundyng ſobbes 
his bulke had all to bette: 
Came gentle Death, and quiet brought 
to his vnquiet ſtap. 
The Carcas dead and b2ethlefſe C 02ps 
that there vnterred lay 
Mithouten hono? bf the graue 
the Sauage beaſts by night, 
And greedy tyꝛing filthy Foulcs 
by day dcuoured quight. 
Sh murrepn vile and fatall ginne, 
that with thy venomde darts 
The bulks ofmendocſt pierce, # pop» - 
ſned ſhafts our mo:tall harfs, 
And makſt vs b:utiſh ſme to ſight, 
no bet than ſauage are. 
What cuppe of (irces, oz (alips 
o might with this compare ? 


What dꝛench might S, 02 Phlegets, 


oꝛ Furies woꝛſſe deuiſo⸗ 
O doltes that Loue accompt a God, 
O blynde and bleared eyes. 
Js God a Pature hurtfull? No. 
Where euer he doth wonne, 
He ruthfull is to man, and doth 
no yll, of dexter dome. 


Oh 


= 
/ 
Lf 
NF 
: 


] [| 

© > — — — —— 
— PPP · ˙ -W LE SEED ER 

0 


The thirde Egloge. 26 


Sh Wofull wꝛetched Bopt Fortunle* 
thy tender yeares didſt die: 
that time pᷣ thou wert boꝛn what ſtar Þ 


bart ſway in ſwinging Skie⸗ (res 
What part of welkin wꝛought thy wo: 
that d:d\t deſerue no pl! ? 
What curſſed coꝛner ofthe Heauens 
did ther vntimelp kill: 
Pet was not all the Yeauen thy foe, 
thou couldſt as well as wee 
With Daten quill and pleaſant pipe 
make toily game and glee. 
Va notchis oner haſty death 
thy life ſo ſong opp: eſt, 
Thou hadſt deſeru de T, crowne 
and Laurell with the beſt. 
No better Tyr: ru belou de 
of his Alexis) rang 
Ok cruell fight. ot dꝛeadfull warre, 
and ok his tillage ſong 
Than thou: fo2 why thy timelp ripe 
capacitie was kizowne 
To vs, it did pꝛeſage what ſruite 
in time thou wouldſt haue ſowne. 
No vulgar triall of thy ſkill, 
and towarde witte was ſeene: 
| E. y. It 


Faunfi;:s 
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At well declarde if thou hadſt liude 

what thou wouldſt after bene. 

Now moughtft thou ben accbpted thou 
the glozw and the pꝛaiſe 

Ol all our ſoyle, not ſuch a one 

did liue in thefe our dayes. 

The Pads, and with weeping bꝛowes 
our Myncius did lament, 

Pea Nim phs thklelues:as Hebrus earſ 
fo2 Orpheus was bedꝛent 

Muth trickling ſhow2s of falling tears, 
The maiſter ſhepheards all . 

Did rue thy death as Daphnis turſt 

Thee all the Champion fieids aboute, 
both hill and vale doe crie: 

And all the Paſture grounds did lift 
their clamours to the ſkie. 

O Sbepheardes with werte ſmellyng 
beſtrow his bitter graue: (floures 

The ſong of Pꝛieſt and fuming Cenſe, 
(Oh, vearelp) let him haue. 

Ye Poets eke eternall reſt 
wiſh to his graued Ghoſt. 


But what: ( Amynta,) thou doeſt lodgt 


in farre a better coaſt 


Than 
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Chan wer, in Fields fo happy ſoules 
allotted thou doeſt wonne: 
. ? | 
-  thyClipſe of life begonne. *, | 
JI knew we ſhould lament to dap, Fortunat” 
fo: peſternight J ſawe 
Such cruell ſights amid my llcepe, 
as bꝛed my pꝛeſent awe. 
But now vou ſe the night is come, 
deſcending of the Sunne 
In Cloude declares $ ſhotoʒs at hid, | 
wherfoꝛe tis time to runne 7 
To told our flock, And Fauſtus thus | | 
my wofull Zale is done, J 


C The. uy. Egloge en- 


tituled AL RHS. 


The Argument. 


7 Janus ſhews the Goate was loſt, 
he telles the curſſed Fate 
Ind doth bewray the Bedlam Boyes 


vnhappy frantike ſtate. 
E. ij. eAud 


Ab. M 
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And by the way good Alphus he 
to quite his fellowes payne : p 


T he binde of woman doth depaint 
send makes their maners playne. 
Let neuer honeſt Lacrece lowre, 
let no good Griſell prutch - 
For net her Alphus here, nor I 
the modeſt matrone toutch. 
We nippe the cruell canlred crue 
with beautie that allure, 
And haumg thralde the miſtr,ſecke 
no ſale his fore to cure: 
But tal? delight with ſcorne full chere 
and face of foule diſdaine 
Like Vipers vile to ſowe the ſeedes 
of our faſt ſpringing payne. 
T hoſe,thoſe ar thei that Matuã meant 
thoſe «Alphus doth declare: 
ndl (the Poet to explane ) 
thoſe Dames no Whit will ſpare. 


The ſpeakers names. 


eAlphus. Tanus. 


Oꝛe leane (Ob Inas) ſames thy 
than cre he was of poze: (Goate 


Fo; 


r CC Cr ry nn gan 
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Fo2luſty he his haꝛnes ere this 
into the Welkin bo:c. 
But grouelyng now on ground he lies 
with lyther lolling cares, 
He ſmelles to graſſe, to touch the herbs 
at length of lips he feares. 
He dꝛoupes, and of his dꝛouping doth 47. 
a pleaſant ieſt ariſe ! 
Which lake how oft J mind, doth malie 
me laugh with ſmyling eyes. 
As pet it is not ſpꝛead abꝛoade, 
but when the bꝛute is blowne, 
And that thꝛough euery tountrep is 
this pleaſant ſtoꝛp knowne: 
Zhen all y woꝛld wil laugh therat *,* 
(O [anus ) thou ere this | 
Werte wont to teil a mery ieſt . 
in merrieſt wiſe pwis, 
And with a ſwerte delighting voyce: 
MAherkoꝛe J pꝛay ther now 


Declare me why the Goat doth dꝛoupe, 
and tell how fel it how: 
God is my tudge twas neuer . Tan 
ok me, but done in dede, 
And lately to: But ſhall J tell 
the tale witheutewmerde : 7 
E. iiij. And 
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And chatte foz nonght 4 waff'mp wind? 

ap, what wilt giue to mee? 

What ſhall J haue fo2 telling ot 

a this ieſt beglarde with glee ? ** 

- D friende,when ſo the Nightingale 
(that Philomela hight) 
Path built hir neff,and ſits a bꝛode 

6 AZ will thy trauaile quight. * 

Janus. IUAlho ſo doth make ſuch raſh behcffs 

by dayly p:onie we (ee 

Perfoꝛmes not paaed pꝛomiſe, but 

| his fonch is wont to flee. * 

Alphiu. Nap, who ſo lends ſuch light belief 

diſtruſt doth beare in bꝛeaſt. 

18 But foꝛ you ſhall be ſure that J 
* nill plap the guileſull gueſt, 
Take here a pledge of pꝛomiſe made 

. and bargaine carſt by mee : 

Zake here (J ſay) from out my caſe 
two Flights that farre will fler. 

Jer, I will begyn: © ſacred Nimphs 
Parnaſides I pꝛav 

Do moue pour iawos, 2 guide mp tong 
that J may well diſplay 

Pp welbeloned Oo ates miſhap | 

ay 


and miſaduenture fell; 
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may hatche hir ponglings well 
That J may hane that he behight 
foz this god tale J tell. 
With pennie J a Lad did hire 
my little flocke to keepe : 
I gane him charge and ouerſight 
of all my flceste ſherpe. 


And onerlok d mp flocke that J 
the @tripling could not ſpare. 
Cill time at laſt by Foꝛtune he 
a pꝛetty Papden ſawe, 
(That hither came of purpoſe bent 
at water place to dzawe 
duch water as ſuffiſde hir tourne) 
and liked hir ſo well 
Aube (god Boy) by feature of | 
hir face to fanſte fell, 
And from that tyme and dolefull day 
o dumpiſh he became, 
As lelle regarde he had of ſhepe, 
(the greater was his ſhame) 
Lelle fozced he ſinte that the foldes 


and quight bereft of witte 
C.v, 


He kepte both Kids and females eke, 
and Ramme goates to with care: 


And graũt that 4/ph»s Nightingale | 


Be 


Narratis | 
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He ſeemde : Mo depe within his b:ef 
the Nirgins ſhape did ſitts, 
When her on bed to quiet nap 
dis weary — did lav: 
Where ſleeping he oz waking were 
twas very harde to ſay, 
Fo2 when be was wide waking he 
ſuch frantike cople would kerpe, 
As though (his reaſon quite bereft) 
his wittes were gone to fleepe, 
Do d!eampng was this Boy to ſight, 
ſo lumpiſhe wore the Lad: 
In ſoꝛt, that gazers on ſurmiſde 
that he no ſenſes had. 
This Boy bent to refreſh (J ſap) 
his ouertyꝛed mynde 
With ppoꝛtyng play, about the ho:nes 
with twig this Goate did bynde 
Among the thickeſt of the bꝛiers 
and buſiw Lanndes belowe : 

And ſo to paſſe away the time 
abo the Bop dyd goe. 

(And now. iin. days are paſt and gont 
thus her the Goate did tie: 
TheftrongneCe of the Wyth x hard 

nete of the Hoꝛnes to trie. F 
dean 
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meanewhile the wods he went about 
and raungde the buſes rounde, 

To ſx where that within the place 
mought any birds be founde. 

The Payde releꝛted to his thought 
and vndercrept his heart: 

The conielp countnance ofthe Trull 
toulde neuer thence depart, 

No! beautie of hir bourly bꝛeaſt 
his muſpng mynde loꝛgoe, 

Che parts not to be namde he rollde 
within his bullic belowe. 

Peanewhile the Sunne had lodgde his 
that ſielly ſotted Bome (ught, 

Unmyndfull of his hamperde beaſt 
ahelde, came late to home. 

Amid the night he callde to minde 
that foliſho fac of his: 

And thinking to go loſe the Goate 
in all the haſt he ciſe, 

And whilſt with ſearefull fotc he pac de 
thꝛough Dampes as darke as Hell, 

Where lay much chaffe # rotten ſtraw, 
into a Dyke he fell 

A plate of purpoſe made to take 
the ſauage Beaſts by night, 


1 hob 
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A hollow vault and dungeon derpe 
to ſtetpe fo2 any wight 
Once beyng in to — bp. 
Thus was the Goate by him 
Faſt boũd with twigs, the Page in pit 
pcaught and dungesn dim, 
No Shepheard kept the bealfs as then, 
twas well neere th: a clocke ; 
JI muſde, and went my ſelfe about 
and munbꝛed all the flocke. 
J milTd the Goate, and maruelde nuch 
what ok the beaſt became, 
I ſonght about the fields : at lat 
I calde the Bop by name. 
(Z tell but truth) I ffode in feare 
leaſt he by Pagike meane 
And er had ben raiſde to Skies, 
and Ooate diſpatched cleane. 
Foz Hags and Witches by repoꝛt 
ure caught amids the night 
Much like, and far to Banquets boꝛne 
quite out of cry and ſight, 
This dzeading, J "to Paſture grounde 
did hꝛing my ſherpe at laſt 
To ſcede their fills, and whilft that I 
did wander all agaſt 


In 


* 
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zn irkeſome ſhades and vgglie nokes, 
and entred in the Groue: 

] hearde a farre the bzaping of 
my Goate, and how he ſtroue 

With punching hoꝛnes ? puſhyng pate 
againſt the Wpth a god 

]plainly ſawe, and how he bette 

the Buſhe gainſt which he ſtode. 

This gaſtfull thing affrighted me, 
and monſtrous ſight to viewe 

Unloked foꝛ. But when at length 
my ſielly Beaſt J knew 

And bolder wore, J went me in 
among the v2akes in haſt : 

- With hoke Jhewde the bzebles downe 
and buſhy bꝛiers at laſt. 

As late in euening home J hide, 

all rounde about the fielde 

A girnyng route of grinning folkes 
by foꝛtune J behelde. 

Appꝛoching nerrer to the pꝛealle 

- me eche began to greete 

As ſone's they knew what man J was, 
and friendly did entreate, 

Lo here (quod they) O [an is 
a little Lad ofthine 


Zane 
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Tane vpa Woulfe his denne of late 
a derpe and dangerous Prne. 

Ve wandeing late about the Dounes 
did happen (to his payne) 

Upon this caue, but now both Goate 
and he be formde agapne, 

The Goate that had this cruell hap 
as pet vnluſty is: 

But yet the foliſh Boy of both 
moſt Fantike i3 vis. 

The AUtrgin hearyng that the Lad 
did lotie hir paſſyng well: 

Cftſone as pꝛoude as Pecocke wore 
and with diſdayne did ſwell. 

And makyng wiſe ſhe had not wiſte 
the carcs he did indure, 

Pꝛetended honet lyfc the moꝛe 
the ſtriplyng to allure. 

And to increaſe hir beautie moꝛe 
the deckes both face and bꝛeaſt 

In fineft wiſe, and in hir gate 
hir lokes to ground ſhe keaſt. 

Thus Forelike ſhe with ſimple ſhewe 
and ſe g to the eves, 

In double beit and ſubtill heart 


hir craftie meaning plyes. 
| Theſe 


. 
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Theſe are the tricks that women ple, 
this is the ſleight full ginne: 

Theſe arc the cruell weapons that 
the myndes of men do winne. 

Thus hoping he his Gallant girle 
to conquere at the laſt, 

His wages ſcoꝛnde, and plide his loue, | 
and follows hir in haſt. 

Wherfo:c now leauing Cart # plough-- 
and Oren all alone, 

To Shepheards toyic J will retourne. 
Frayie vouth (the moze the —_ 

Is vaſſall to this ſurie fell 
and to this folly thꝛall? 

It wanders rounde about this coat, 
and ouerturneth all. * | 

Lo, ſe what Mitte can not deuiſe 2 
by Foztune comes to thought: 

© wondꝛous chaunce, © happy hapye 
that this to mynde hath b2ought. 

O famous teſt fo: two months ſpace . 
well able glee to make: 

God faith fo: ther the Nightingale 
now ſttts a bzode in brake. 

But that which thou of ſubtill leigdt 5 
of craſty Laſſe did (png, ; 206 

CUhat 


Tanxs. 


fans. 


Alpha. 


Janne. 
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What Y/mbey earſt of womans guile 
bath wꝛote, to mynde doth bꝛing. 
O tell vs Y/mbers merry Uerſe, * 

If thou haſt ought in ſtoꝛe 
Nowe out withall : they ſay he wꝛote 
a ſtatelp ſtyle of poꝛe. 


Tis as thou tellſt, but fo; my tale 


what recompence remaines⸗ 
What thiks ſhal A: what guer don hane, 
foz vndertaken pamncs ? * 
Go to, All ſtande to bargayne made 
kepe thou thoſe dartes of myne. 
D Uanur, whilſt 3 goe behynds 
that ponder ſedge, repine 
Not thou to dꝛiue along my flocke 
but foꝛce them onwarvde ſfill,- 
Fo? feare leaſt in mp abſence they 
the neighbour ine do ſpill. * 
O Ramme J ſay, that fo2 thy hoꝛnes 
the Diuell doeft repꝛeſent, 
Toenter in the Uine thou ape 
with cankred mynde arte bent. 
Thou neuer wilt be ware and wiſe, 
tpil from thy fozhead J 
With cruell p2on foz the nones 


doe reaue the eyther exe: 


And 


The fourth Egloge. 33 


And make the leaue that pieniſh pate 
and hoꝛned head of thine : 
Mill not ahundzed Acres ſerue 
but thou mut to the vine e * 
Oh, now at my retourne 3 hes 
reuokte to minde (onfewhat "WP 
Of thole ſelf things we mẽtiond carlt, 
of all J can not chat. 
But /-ber wyſt oferie thing, 
that man by wpſdome knowes 2: 
TheSkie, 125 ground, winds, 
the Sea, the flouds that flowes. 
The Foatayns eke — ſpꝛings, 
at Rhodop he hath bene 
Epyrps fiery mountaynes be | 
and 2/a earſt hath ſene. 
The ſoyle of Fraunce;and Araris, 
both Rhodan, Tyber, Pade: . 
And out af curious Gretke he hath 
his Latin myter nume. 
A wozthy wight fazevther ſpeach, 
and ſkilde in eyther tong, 
As wel's the beff that euer vet 
hath Katin verſen ſong. 
Him ſpecially the lernen Greekes 
repined ſoze toſar--- 
F. i. Arca- 
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Ape Winterltke, a frowning cheare 
and froſtie face ſhe beares :s? 
Euen as the Dogge with cruel ſfarrs 
the ſinged ſoile that ſeares. 
She neuer kerpes the golden meane : 
fo2 epther paſſing well 
She loues the, oꝛ with moꝛtall hate 
purſues thy ghoſt to Heil. 
It graue ſhe couet fo2 to ſeeme, 
to grimme becoms hir grace 2 
She powteth then and fiercely frownes. 
But if with friendly face 
She long to loke, hir grauitie 
is baniſht out of place, 
Thoſe lokes demure and Patrone like 
leude laughter hath in chate. 
Straight Giglot like ſhe wareth light, 
the grins with childiſh cheare: 
Jn ſmyling bow a Whozth nurth 
doth ſhmingly 


appeare. 
She ſobs ſhe laughs right wile ſhe is 


) 


as franticke ag a Hare: 
Oppꝛeſt wtrebling feare ſhe quakes 
and pet to much doth dare. 
She will; ſhe will not, euer ſo 


bir thaughtes contrary are. 
F.y. Uncon⸗ 


Nile, greedy, catching, quareling aps 
and ſtrouting full of hate: 
Ot light beliete, and bent to lies, 


impatient of hir ſkate. 
A coſtelp charge, to quaffing gvuen, 
raſhe, bitter, ieſting, lighte, 
Ambitious,SocereNc,b2othell baude, 
with ſuperſticion fright, 
To laaſie, greedy gutted, md 
to Lechers luſt indynde: 
wif matorhve,venerions, wanton, t of 
to nice and dayntie kynde, 
To flattrp bente and paynting of 
hir face with foꝛrayne freue: 
She keepes in cankred hart hir hate 3 
till tyme ſhe may awꝛeake 
And be auenged of hir foe, | 
vnfavthfull thanklefe cane. 
Malicious, haſtie in reuenge, 
bolde,bedlam, wzangling wight, 
A rebell, ſtubboꝛne, ſtrffe as ſtake, 
She takes a greate delight 


To 
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To caff in teeth hir olde god tournes: 
if anp hir accuſe 

Of . 5 crume, with Tragike voyce 
hir ſelfe ſhe will ercuſe. 

She mumbles to hir ſell, ſhe ſtirres 
debate, ſhe foꝛceth nought 

Ok pꝛomiſe made, ſhe friendſhip ſcoꝛns, 
and euer hath in thought 

Hir pꝛiuate gayne and no mans elſe: 
the ieſtes, ſhe flatters aye 

She tels thy counſell, and as ſhe 
thy ſecretes doth bew ay 

With bitter ſcoffe ſhe payes the home, 
ſhe triflyng newes doth ſpꝛedde 

Among the people, and doth adde 
to euerp tale a ſhꝛedde, 

And of a hillocke makes a mount. 
She doth diſſemble ſoꝛe, 

She makes in wiſe, and beares in hand 
and learned hath of poꝛe 

Untruthes and leaſings to deuiſe, 
to craft ſhe wants no art: 

She wots well how to every chaunce 
hir countnance to conuart. 

Yan can not well auopde hir guile, 
no; ſhunne hir forcly dukes: 

F. iin. 0 
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e 
ſo ſundzy are hir ſhifts, . 
And ſubtite leights bir craft to cloake, 
Pea and put caſe that thou 
With paeſent eve beholde hir feates, 

vet the with ſhameleſle bzow | 
Will dare excuſe committed crunes 3 
' bycloaking craft ſhe can 
And double dealing of the minde 

delude the Senſe of Pan. 
Ne wotte not how to credit ought - 

42 repoꝛte doth blow: 

And pet if ſhe would haue vs thinke 
that all ſhe ſayes is ſo, 
We can not but beleeue theſame, 

the dziues vs to affie : 
Pereto examples may perſuade, 

What curſed crime to trie 
Path not a Woman had the heart 
and ventrous hand of yoze ? 
T arpeia to hir countrey foes, 
(that moztall hatred boze 
n 

did ptelde, in hope to 
The Jewels that about the weelts 
MES r gliſtred bꝛaue. 1 

ede 
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Medes with hir babes bloud 

imbꝛzued hir beaſtix handes, ol 

Faire Helen thouſand Barges ought 
bnto Agen ſandes. 

Foz 44ivo: loue (bir fathers foe) 
whome Scylla did purſue, 

Sberen the Painces putfie l ,, 
and fcom hir ca ewe. 
Hir Bꝛother beaſtiy Byb is lau d, 
. _ Father Myrrha ly: | 

emyrami that aged Qutene 
7 Babylon(they ſay) 
Bir ſonne King NN ont of kinde 
did fanſie (fleſhly Dame : ) nn 
Eripinle at ſiege of Thebes * 
(to hir eternall ſhame) 
Foz golden Dich betrupde bir Spouſe 
eAmphiaraxs hight : 
King Danaus daughters did fo death 
their huſbandes in a 
The Thracian Waiues crnell adh 
the Poet Orphens rent: 
Paſiphat that wanton Mench 
(io wozke hir fowle intent) 
In Mynos abſence cloſde in Cotwe, 
was couerde of a Bull: 
| E.n:. Hippo- 


26 


__<-  Thefourth Egloge, 
Hippolu Phedra went about 
from honeT life to pull. 
Rebecca Iſaac dib deceine, 
and blearde his aged eyes: 
And hid the ſonne that Jacob hight 
in Goates lung hairp fipſe. 
The curfſed Deiani a gaue 
vnto hir manly feere 
The fatall — man) 
did bye the ſhirt to deere. 
Hippodame beguylde hir fire, 
and ſtopt his vitall bzeath 
By matche with Hee and p2ocurde 
therby bis haffy death 
Lauynia wꝛought the Troians woe, 
and bꝛedde a bꝛoyle in ſielde: 
Hir T «r7:45 would haue had to wife, 
- e/Eneas would not ptelde. 
Achilles chieſtaine of the Greekes 
krom battaile Z7/i- dzaue : 
MM amemnon all nragde 
with C '/t5 beautie bꝛaue | 
Did freate and fume in furious wiſe 
and felt A pollos math: 
And curſſed Pue from bleſſed fieldes 


mankinde expelled hath. 
Belceue 
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Beltene me(@hephterdes)fo2 A ſweare 
by Gods that haue the care 
Of Countrep ſople: It you wil haue 
your Cattle well to fare, 
Pour Paſtures fitte fo2 fæding Flocks 
and wanting all dyſeaſe, 
Ik hoe pon haue of ſherpe, of peace, 
of life and quiet caſe ; 
Abandon all theſe foliſh Girles, 
let wanton Menches goe, 
Do from pour ſheepcots ſhift away 
all Women lefle and moe. 
Let I heft:l:s and Philis walke, 
beare Galathea grudge 
Foz2ce pon N cera noucht at all, 
let fine Lycoris trudge. 

Oh, make me ſhowe what woman ere 
went downe to darkſome Yell, 
And came frb thence,o2 tidings bought 

from ſuch as there do dwell? 
Eu ydice might haue returnde 
if ſhe had had the wit. 2 
And come from ſhade to ſunne againe, 
to light from lothſome Pit. 
roſes pine eke whome /e fFolg 
and had conuapde away, | 
F.v, Dir 
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Hir wearte mother (ce: ſhunnde 
with grieflp King to ftap, 
But gad ne ſhapt retowz2e, 
and Orpheus did the like: 
Ades eue that Champion ſtout 
and thꝛice renoumed Greeke, 
Duke 7/e/e«- and the bꝛotbers both, 
one quaules his foes 

on hozſſebacke, tother are 


of 
With | 
on fote to meſtling goes. 
And onr Redeemer, higheſt G O D, 
whence life and comfozte flowes, 
Went downe to Hell, and roſe agatne 


as all the woꝛdle knowes, 
Theſe(Shcphierds)theſe are myſteries 
to be obſeru d of pou : 
By nature Pan and kinde is bent 
N. ne crike 
places m 
and fanſite Wl omans minde. 
Cuen as the Seaman dꝛiuen on 
the Rockes with wane and winde, 
Knowes how the daungers to declare 
vnto his other Pates : 
So he full well of foꝛmer happes 
and fature chaunce debates, 


And 
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And tells what Noztune will befal -  - 
by likelyhode at the leaſt: 

Whoſe waſted prares haue planted wit 
within his aged bꝛeaſt. 

If ſiellie Foules the Eagle flie, 
if Buckes the net do ſhunne, 

If bleaing Lambs auoide the Wonlfe, 
if Diere from Dogge do runne: 

Then ( Shephierd ) oh whp doſt not thou 
from Womans flattrie flee : 

And trudge from hir with ſperdie flight 
that ſo anopeth ther: 

As ruthfull they as Crocodile, 
02 beaſt Hyena hight. 

The viler miſchiefe they pꝛetende 
when to the outward ſight 

They deawe their cherkes w trickling 
and vſe their ſweeteſt call: (teares, 

Then they conſpire thy cruell death 
(fell Bonſters)moft of all. 

O Shephierd ſhun the Womans loke 
and flic hir flerring face: 

Fo: harling nets and hurtfull ginnes 
are pight in beauties place. 

Repoſe no truſt in manlp fozce, \ 
in pzoweſle oꝛ in might, 


CTruſt 
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Truffnot Duke Perſeus glittring | 
that made þ ſturdy Knight (ſhicld 
Df fell Aeduſas crawling Snakes 
to byde the vgly ſight. 
Carſt many Ponſters haue ſubdude 
and gaſtiy Giants quelde: 
Huge Cities ſackt, and in their handes 
whole Seas and Yauens helde. 
With flowing fieldes and haughty hils 
that ſermde to touch the Skte : 
And other ſome haue wonne p ſpurres 
fkoꝛ noble Chiualrie. 
Pet thoſe that valiantly atchieude 
and dtd theſe feates of fame 
And conquerde all, a Woman hath 
(the moze theſe P2inces ſhame) 
As Captiues caught,+ bꝛought to yoke, 
That Shephierd that was King, 
And woꝛe the Lions hairy ſpoile 
and warrde with whakefull fling : 
And eke his ſonne that woꝛthy Prince 
ung Salomon by name 
The ſacred Temple (yon clept) 
who firſt of all did frame: 
And Sampſon he whome nener man 
could deale withall in fielde, po 
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All theſe (J ſap) foꝛ all their foꝛce 
to Momans poake did prelde. 
Leſſe hurtes the fiery flaſhing flake, 
leſſe raggie Rockes anop, 
And leſſe the Glcane that Adam did 
expell from heauenw ioy: 
Leſſe ſpoiles the ſpitefull ſteely Speart 
and dꝛcadkull darte of Death, 
That quite cuts off the line of life 
and reaues the vitall bꝛeath, 

Than woman doth our dayke for: 
who neuer well content 
With beauties beames 5 Nature gaue, 

doth ape with care inuent 
1 thouſand meanes to make it moze . 


and fairer to the eyes, ) 
1 golden gliſtring Fillet to | 

hir foꝛhead ſhe applies, 7 
With Purple hue hir paalie cherkes F 

ſhe paintes and daphe dies. 


By Arte hir lockes ſhe ſettes in place 
and deckes and dils hir pate: 

By Arte ſhe tempers all hir lokes, 
by Arte ſhe guides hir gate. 

dhe runs befoꝛe with ſcudding ſkips 
the louing man to lure 


And 
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And bzing to place foz follie fitte : 
although the loke demure 
And giur the nap, with all hir heart 
ſhe would on him beſtow 
His ſuite, ſhe ſtriues, but gladly would 
be conquerde of the foe. 
AUloman to the oꝛtheaſt winde 
map well compared ber, 
That gathers vp the cloud and ſtraight 
doth fo2ce the ſame to flee 
Ab2odve by guilefull puffe agame 
and bitter windie blaſt : 
So ſhe allures, and then ſhe lowꝛes 
vpon hir Loue at laſt. 
By trpall I that finde it true 
do will ther to beware 
(Whulft yet thau mayſt) the lothſome 
that in theſe Momen are. (tricks 
But homelp they by nature are, 
by Arte they waren bꝛaue: 
By dap tis all the woꝛke they doe, 
their dꝛeames thereof they haue. 
They pluck off haires 5 nerde requi 
they wah, they paint # lerne: (res, 
They chamter, purle, anoint and finoth 
and pꝛactiſe other leke. 
or 


Deceyte 


|. 


/ 
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Decepte they are from toppe to toe, 
all craft and triflmg topes: 
Au ſtuttt with venome rancke and vile, 
that gazers on anopes. 
Of Glalle ſhe takes bir counſelt ave 
foʒ ought ſhe puts in vie: 
By viewe thereafthe learnes to moug 
hir lippesand lokes demure. | 
She learnes to craft by gage of Glaſſe, 
to (myle with flattring gloſe : 
be wags hir bench that hangs behind 
and ſhoulders as ſhe goes. © - 
What meanes that bare ? naked bzcaff 
and openclyft a hie 
Chat makes the double path betwirt 
the dangling Dugs to lier 
Hought elſe ( god fayth )but foꝛ þ foꝛce 
of povſon ſhould oppꝛeſſe 
The Senſe the moꝛe, 2 Stygian flame 
within the heart increaſe. 
Theſe are the Rocks of retchleſſe Age, 
and Syrts that theaten w2acke : 
Theſe Scy4xsand (barybaes are 
the codes of Pouth to cracke. 
Theſe are þ Foules that Harpei hight 


that with their fylth defite 


The 


the floud,the hull, 
Theſe gaſtly Gorgons are that earſf 
in Lybie tand did kill, 
Aud that with möſtr ou go wing lokes 


the learned 
is, and 
that d 


we are they 


b the Kyme rederfe. 
Nhich if vou dene erteſſiue long, 


1 


The Uerſe is not 
ble aged 


(of whanme fo: wo2thy witte - 
The boaſting Umbriebwags t vauntes, 
and Tyber neighbour place 
Thyereto) twas not withaut deſert 
that Partiall Romaine race 2 
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Ok thee accompted earſt ſs well: 

The noble Citie knewe 

Thy paſſing wit and pleaſaunt vaine. 
The learned Puſes rue 

Both Greekes and Latines thy deceaſe, 

J-wiſh thy coꝛps in graue 

With eaſe to lie, and golden ſoule 

in Skies his ſeate to haue. 


The. v. Egloge en- 


tituled c AN DID VS. 


The Argument. 


baue, ſeemes to muſe 
at Poets yale life: 
* not ouer haſtie yet 
y gift to eaſe their grieſt. 
But xd She 5 poore ) 
bewailes the preſent time 
Wherin the Learned loathed are, 
and ſuch as malen R ume. 


Silua nus wealthie was 
well ſtorde of ſtuſfe at home : 

But carefull (andid want of goodeſ 
enforede abrode to rome. 
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But yet for all his toyle 
and trauayle long ſuſt aynde : 
For all his learned vaine in Verſe 
no Whit this Poet gaynde. 
«Which makes the man the more 


gainft wealthie wights to Warre 2 


For ſomewhat he deſerude to finde 
that trauaylde bad ſo farre. 


The ſpeakers names. 


Siluanns. Candidus.. 


Ken, O Candid, thou ere this 
didſt die a common trade, 
With vs to ferde thy flockea ſielde 

and Pipe in pleaſaunt ſhade. 
To chat in merry wiſe, 
and wꝛeſtle now and than: 
But now me thinkes thou art beceme 
another kinde of man. 
As thongh thou didſt both loath 

the Shephicrdes and their ſoyle: 


Thou fleeſt the fieldes, #4 ſcoꝛnſt to ſing, 


a ſlerpie dumpiſh dꝛoile. * 
Caudidus. Pou that at home haue ſtoꝛe 4 
| of godly houſholde ſtuffe, 
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[thoſe Rie haue dangling Adders do⸗ 
and mo2ning Pilke ynouffe ; (wns 
Whoſe ftockes da fill the paile 
euen to the vpper bꝛumme, 
Whoſe Hierds do make d croked Cans 
with whaſhing whay to ſwimme: 
Whoſe boꝛdes with Bankets bzaug 
and fattie Feaſtes do reake, 
In commendation ofa Aerſe 
and pꝛaiſe of Poets ſpeake, 
It dught be well deuiſde 
pou giue a chearcfull crie: 
And to the hearing of the ſame 
a pleaſaunt ears apple, 
_ Uaine pꝛaiſe and painted ws2des 
in recompente pou giue: 
Peanewhile p ſhepherd hunger ſterude 
in thirſt and colde doth line. * 
Can he not both attend Filuauus. 
his flocke, and otherwhile 1 
At vacant tune make Uerſes, and 
all cankred cares erile? 
And waſt his daves in ſpoꝛt, 
and leade his life at luſt 
4s beſt contents his liking minde : *,,* 


Hol friend /a Shephierd muſt Cundidus. 
A* +. 8 G. ij. Ail 


— 
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Al layſure time vnto 
his Cattle well implie, 

Trot out in haſt, retourne inpoaff, 

and bout his matters hie: 

Kepe off the barking Wonlfe, . 
cloſe bp his flocke in folde, 

Buie ffrawe and fodder to ſuffaing 
his Beaſts from Winter colde ; 

Foz meate and dꝛinke purucy, 

noleyſure time remaines. ) 

A Uerſe it is a ately thing 
and craues a cruell paines, q 

And all the bzaine( S:1uan«s )beates, | 
and ſtirring Senſes ſtraines. 

Both theſe are weighty wwꝛkes 

and ouermuch fo2 me: 

When 3 haue ſong J am fall dꝛie, 

my lippesvpartched be, 

And no man giues me dꝛinke: 
ſome other ſcoffe a god, 

And ſap, me thinks pour cloake is thin, 

your haire grows thꝛough pour hed: 

Pour hoſe are crackt at knee, 

your bearde is bꝛiſtled ſoꝛe. 

Now naked Trees vnueſted are, 


the froſtie hils are hoze, 
J chaufe, 
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Ichaufe, J ſo2row eke, 
and daplic do diſdaine: 
The coſt of needcfull cates conſtuncs 
and weares awap my gaine, 
Both N call and Cattle male. 
We kope the femalcs ape, 
But for they foſtred are with milke 
we make noꝛ cherſe noꝛ whape, 
They duc the ſtrouting Tets. 
It pꝛks me of m witte 
It anv lodge within my Skull) 
and ſkill a Uerſe to wꝛitte. 
It loathes me of mv life 
this cruell chaunce to ſ&&, 
That none ot all the ſhinmg Starres 
is friendly light to me. 
Thou wottff full well that J 
foꝛ nought theſe many dayces |, 
Haue ſ@ng, J wanted fewe god things 
as then: now Pouth decaycs, 
And limping Age 1s at 
another kinde of ſtay 
Thich now encrocheth on apace, 
it reaues our wealth away, 
Then ſtrength begins to faile, 
no lucres hope remaines, 
G. li). Then 


SUUANKS. 
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Chen muſt we vſe dur gotten godes, 
and waſt our coffred gapnes. 
Mherftoꝛe now time requires 
and bids vs loke about: 
Ser how the Ant a little beaſt 
(J put the out of doubt) 
But cirtumſpea and wiſe, 
in Sommer dꝛags to Cave 
And hides the Orainc in hole, his life 
in Tlinter time to ſaue. 
And, leaſt the Coꝛne ſhould ſpꝛoute 
and ſo eſcape his might, 
The buried graine with greedy mouth 
this ſiellie Beaſt doth bite. 
They ſay there are that knowe 
what Foꝛtune ſhall betide 
By Starres that rule at time of birth, 
and they do thus decide. 


The Poets they were wont 


to Mercure tu aſſigne, 
And noble Perres are vnder Joue 
whoſe ſoueraigne Stepters ſhine, 
Them mightie Joue allowes 
the Golde and Kingly ſeate: 


ercuiss giues thoſe other wit, 


tong e and Uerſes feate, 
r . Chat 


— 
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That is thy lotted hap, 
why doeſt thou gape foꝛ pelle: 
God doth dyſtribute needekull things 


as he doth ſx himſeife — 
- What is fo2 our auaile: 
wherefoꝛe accept thy ſhare 
And liue content, reũgne the reſt 
to vs that wealthie are. 1 
Thou riches haſt at will,  Candidus, 
I Aerſe and Poets trade: 
Why crau ſt thou then n Terſe,+ doſt 
anothcrs bowndes tnuade 2 * 
J reaue the not thy Buſe, Fiſuanlis. 
no; ought that Y Hhabas gane 2 
But to thy Puſicke fo2 to lende 
an eare, is all J craue. * | BY 
Then if thou long ſo much Cundidus. 
to heare my pleaſaunt voice, | 
(Siluanus)reaſon is, that with * 
thy wealth J ſhould reioice. 
He at my wealth doth ioy Stltanuy. 
that loues both me and mine: þ 
The ſpitefull man hates me, and at 
my welfare doth repine. 
Pea, then as well thou mayſt Clinclidus. 
in abſence take delight 
G. iiii. Pnough 
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Pnough of this my Pulſe, and ſs 
thy friendſhip J requite. 

Fb2 Uerſes are the feaſt 
and iuncket of the eare, 

Cherſe ſerues to feede the taſting tawes 
in ſteade of better cheare. 

Mherfoꝛe if thou deſire 
to fraſt thine eares with ſound : 


Then ſet mychaps a wozke with cates, 


fo2 ſo thou ſtandeſt bound 
By loue, and law of God, 

ſo pitie doth perſuade. 
God giues not al his giftes to one, 

but in ſuch ſoꝛte hath made 
His lawes of kinde, that none 

can finde ſuffiſing pow2e 
Mithin him ſelfe to ſerue his tourne, 

but at ſome needefull howꝛe 
He ſtandes in want of helpe 

and of ſome foꝛraine ayde : 
And that is it that doth comoyne, 

and euer vet hath ſtayde 
In league of laffing loue 


all kindes of foꝛraine wightes: 
Che French, the Maure, the Italian, ? 
the woꝛthy Spaniſh Bnightes. 


Then 
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Den let vs iopne pfeare, 
and lincke at laſt in one . 
Thoſe ſtarres that at eche others birth 
and dap of being ſhone. 
Cauſe Jupiter to be 
my eaithful friend at nerde, 
And thou ſhalt haue Mercurius helps 
ik he may ſtande in ſfede. 
Chou ſhalt not want his Vat, 
his twigge, oꝛ Lute to play : 
Alcydes knot thou ſhalt commmannde, 
which fewe can tell the wax 
Oz none at all toloze, 
ſo doubtfull is the d2ift : 
Pea whiſking wings # all thy lumncs 
into the Skies to lift, * 
God faith, me thinks thou telſt 
a bainc and trifling tale: 
Pour ouermanp wo2ds declare | 
your tong is tipt with Ale, & 
Pau count it vaine that doth 
pour riches wꝛong a whit, 
But if to heare my merric Pulſe 
you haue ſo great delight: 
Do caſe my dꝛouſic dumpes, 
and myſt of carefull minde: 
O. v. Fo 


Siluamut. 


Caudidus. 
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Foz? UAerſes traue a quiet b1caft © * 
and iopfall heart by kinde, - 
-J-woren am of late 
muth like the ſuirring Rite, 
Chome cruell colde and hunger cloyes, 
a lowe vnluſtie wight. 
23. 
my lippes are pa 
Fo; lacke of licour at my niede 
A am at point to die. 
An table not a Beat, 
in cloaſe no Coznetsſ&: - 
No croſſe in pouch, and wouldſt p haue 
me voide of care to bee? 
Duth Phyſſke doth not ſerue 
no: ſitting is toeafe 
Pe(lallie Piſer)ofmp grieke 
and gryping fowle dyfeaſe. 
Make merrie me, do cloath 
my bare and naked bones, 
Reltene my Age, andthouſhalt ſ& | 
me Uerſe atones: 
J ont of hand will ſing 
and pipe in pleaſaunt wiſe, 
A bouſe that ſkoꝛed is with wealth 
where traſh and treaſure * 
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Potheruell careserile 
Moder; uy — — 
22 | 
A Flaggon full to bzinnne, +. 
Barne full farts Cattle, anda 
an «Parte 
puft vp with peyling 
Theſe be arm 25 
The Winter nights, and with a flicks 
2 
God ſpozt with ſtreking ol 
the Aſhes furrowile: 
And roaſt the Cheſtnuttethatyzakt | 
in ſcaiding imber lies, 
A ren 
cru to 
And pleaſaunt tales among a route 
ol ſpinning Trulls to tell. 
Foz Vergil (by — 22 
Were 5 . 
e Countrey, Oren, ſople and eke 
the Partial warrs 
Molt in luſtie tune, OE 
' andfirake withſtatelpUerſs | 


The 


- 
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The ltarry Skies, his Pullke did 
the hanghtie Veauens pierce. 
Gad luck and ſtoze of wealth 
allowde bim fluent vaine ; 
Us ſiellie, poze and patched ſoules 
- the Puſes do 


fuffiſing w 
Tome, J will pzocure releaſe 
e ares that cloythee nome. 
Candidus. Siluanus would thy will 
* did counteruaile thy might, 

Aud thou wert bent as well as thou 
bk ; art able me to quite | 
5.4 From pꝛeſent poze cffate. 

J neyther long to haue 
The fluent wealth of Co, tis 
no ſilken cloake J craue. 
No roabe of Purple ſtaine | 
oꝛ Die that came from Tyre, 
No? coſtly cates of mighty Kings, 
no: Bankets A dere. ro 
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Pot Ar daintie diſh 
o: warlike 7 thiclde, 
No2 batt!cd buildings raiſed hie 
that Romaine Nes hclde, 
IJ minde it well that 7 
of nber learned this) 
I traue attire and vittailes in 
a thacched Coate pwis, 
Ho that T were aſſurde 
of that till life did blinne: 


and Code garments thinne. 
J often times haue had 
the hap to hit on ſuch 
That offred hane to me ere this 
in painted words as much, 
But nought they did in dede: 
nw hope con ſiſtes in the 
Alone, and in none other man. 
If thou once falſe with mer, 
Quite off is cut my hope: 
with Nightingall J may 


47 


hut vp my Pipes till nert retonrne 


of 9p!1ng, and leare my lap, 


As onc withouten ſpeach : .. \ 
then wilt be time to pat 


By 
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My weapon on the poaſt, and watch 
diſchargde, the doꝛe to ſhutte, * 
© Candid thou at Rome 
ere this (J know haſt berne: 
The ſacred Senate there thou haſt 
and holte Fathers ſene. 
here are ſo many States 
and ſtoꝛe of learned bzapnes, 
There map a man enritch him ſone, 
there reſtes the Pocts gaynes. 
Candidus. No ſure, thou art be gylde, 
thou thmkft J long fo: pelſe: 
Do wernes the Woulfe that other eate 
the meate he mowthes him ſelle. 
And thou haſte this conceyte 
that other treade the way 
And croſle the path that thou doeſt pace, 
thus doeſt thou ſome to ſay, 
A pittance would ſufftze, 
J couet not to flowe : 
O let me liue withouten care, 
the Romaine Court J knowe. 
© San what auavies 
that plate ſo poꝛe a Tight 7 
Higu hung agoe is deade, 
in dampe stoarhſome night 


Silnarus. 


Ve 
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be wens and ſtapes in Hell. 

It Rome do ought expende, 

Tis trifles, Rome recepurs the golde, 
and woꝛds fo2 ware doth lende. 

las, fo: now alone 
at Rome doth monep raigne © 

Dame tet hurts a weary like, 
entide ſhe bydes the paine. 

ech man doth bid vs hope 
and lol e foꝛ god at laſt: 

We gnawe on Truſt, tis ſlender fode, 
we were as god to faſt, * 

Diſplay ſome decadfull fielde, 

pen actes of woꝛthie Peres, 

Write wreakefull Uarrs of wiathfull 
repaire to ſuch as ſtæres (Lungs ; 

Ind are the ſtap of Realmes, | 
and wielde the pzincelte Pace: 

Zhou ſhalt haue lucke to light on ſome 

| that pitie will thy caſe, * „ 

Taſh, ſoner ſhall 4 find? Canide. 
a checke oꝛ ſcoflung taunt: 

Ok Poets men as much accompt 
as ſtewes they davite haunt. 

Why then [ S1114,9116 borkt 

thou ſtirre my chaufed witte⸗ 

Such 


Fan. 
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SFilucnus. Muth filthie woꝛdes to ſpeake it is 
not foz a Poet fitte, *,,"* 
Candidus. I can none other choſe 
but very ſth to ſay : 
But if thou faine wouldft haue þ truth 
to be toncealde, do ay 
Thy tong from mouing me, 
and leaue while things be well. 
Chat tis not one to ſtirre to w:ath, 
and god adnice to tell. . 
Candidus. Of counſaple J am ſtoꝛde, 
mp budget is but bare: 
Pow ſhould a nerdy Poet Cars 
and kingly Campes declare: 
That hath not once ſo much 
nod here below the Sunne, 
As knife to cut his Pipe, and cauſt 
the bꝛeath by holes to runne ? 
Bcholde the handle of 
my Ulhitfte how it waggs 
By loſeneſſe ofthe pinnes : ſ& Howe 
the edge is all in iaggs 
Ind tothed like a ſawe: 
but theſe arc ſlender things, 
The lacke of meate and dꝛinke is it 
that me ſo vilcly wings» 


Slum. 


Oo 


A 1 
E : 
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Jod counſell ſomewhat mends 
the matter when it coms : 
But that adutce that fruitcleſſe 1s 
our ſhaken Senſes noms, 
It bzeakes the buſte bꝛaine, 
it weakes the wearte witte. 
02: Peres (mall friendſhips to beſtow 
me thinks is nothing fitte ; 
And they do flattc refuſe 
great guerdons to foꝛgoc. 
Beſides our Pꝛinces now a dayes 
accompt ot Aerſes ſo, 
1s Borias blaſt of lcaues, 
with wh-ff.ng fo:ce that lie * 
Oz Lybicke winde with ſfo:mic pute 
that on the Scas doth lie. 
As froſt doth force the U ne 
bwhomc crueil itd2th cut. 
Che Beſars they ther tickling iopes 
in ſ werte del 'ghts ſo put, 
Anmindefull of their ſtates) 
and ydle life imbꝛace: 
1s Uecſos thev will none that ſame 
their vices to defice, 
Thence Cow the wanton Nymes, | | "Hd 
this makes that Poets nowe | | 
10. Of 
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Of childiſh ers chat ſo ofte 
they wotte neare what noꝛ how: 
Oftauntes and ſcolding ſcoffe, 
of beaſtly bellie cheare, 
Ol lluggiſh trade, infamous aces, 
which to rep2ochfull were 
And vile offence fo2 one 
that honeſt 1s to wate, 
But thoſe that carſt with hardy hande, 
and courage ſtout did fight, 
Zhat vſed valiaunt armes 
and dealt with deadly blade, 
Not Nutted with the greedie Golde, 
haue mo2e of Poets made: 
And lou d the loftte Puſe 
and Aerſe of ſtatelp ſtile. 
Thoſe Martial Kings that foylde 5; foe 
with haughtie hand crewhile, 
Crtolde the haughtie Pen 
that did their battails blaſe: 
But ſtraight aſſone as warlike wights 
and Ucrtue fled the place, 
The Poets could not waite, 
Inuention fainted thoe: 
The learned loft their bꝛains, the floud 
of Uicrſing wared lowe, | 


To 
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Co wꝛacke went wo2thp woꝛkes. 
If now a dapes of fame 
Ze any liuing that by warres 
hath gotte a gallant name: 
be foꝛteth nought at all 
ok after commers p2atſe, 
kenoume of foꝛraine land he ſcones 
content with pꝛeſent dapes, 
(Quite glutted with god fame) 
and laude that they allowe, 
Whome he doth hourcly ſee with eye 
and viewes with dayhice bꝛowe. 
Iſauage man outright 
he loues no learned (kill, 
Oꝛ elſe of much deſired golde 
can neuer haue his fil: 
But d2owned lies in mucke 
and filthie Betals nure, 
Quite cruſht with cares as 1774.5 was 
with greedie goldes deſire. 
Belides with Pꝛinces are 
a rude and ruſticke route, 
A ſpitefull ſec : The flattring gueſt, 
_ the counterfaiting Loute 
Ahoſe ieſtures maken glee, 
the baudic merchaunt cake, 
I).). And 
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And be, chat that ſo ere he ſapes, 
to pleaſ: the care doth ſprake. 
Then he that plapes en Stage, 
the ianglung Jeſter to: 
Nert him þ mate that hunts Þ Wlhoze, 
and other ti onſandes moe 
That hate the Poet, and 
are Uertues deadlie focs : 
Erpell him from the Pꝛinces Court. 
Much like as when the Crowes 
Haus lothſome Carraine founde 
and ſe the Carcas lie: 
They d2ine fro thence both Foule and 
not letting them tome nie. (Bcalt, 
Againe ſome Poets are 
ſo out of reaſon raſh, 
As (blockiſh beaffes) they dare to make 
to fonde and ſoliſh traſh. 
And all to fœde the eares 
and humours ofthe Peres, 
Pea ſuch as fo2ce no whit of fame. * 
Fo: Poets eke there ſterres 
A kinde of frantick mode 
and madneſſe of the 2apnes * 
Theſe/but 3 wotte not what it is 
that therevnto conftravnes) 
Till 


"Fa I 


tail Poets be in Ft, $4 16 
and taken ſo abꝛode, 35, 


as ſone as once they haue in Pipe 


of hollow He: _ wel ogy 
Well thinke they of them ſeluos, 
bpon their bokes they boſt 
Tile Foles and ſiclly Sotts vntaught, 
not fitte to rule the roſt: 
Foꝛeſtepng nought at all 
fozeright and witleſſe men. 
Who ſo accuſtomde is to lende 
an eare vnto they? Pen 
Amd falich tedious tales, 
doe derme there is no choice, 
But ail arc wiſe alike : and this _ 
is it that ba res the vo ce 
Ok learned men in derde, 
fo; that he kHuowes nat howe 
Z01ndac the better from ite wo; te, 
ichn fromthe Dow: * 
© Cn, Fproteft 
by IYeanentp powers on hie, 


And haugheie Gods of Olympe hill 


that wic'd the ſcudding Spe: 
That J ik on my ſavies 


there ight a bleſſed blaſt 
L 2,011, Tatu 
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ANill ſerke to further thee in time, 
and be thy helpe at laſt. 
Deanewhile content thy ſelfe 
and champe on hope with me : 
Till better fo2tune ſhall allowe 
my frienduer fates to be. 
Candidut. If ſo thou meane me well, 
J with ther like againe, * “ 
Sultans, Mes fapth wyth all my heart and minde, 
the pꝛoult ſhall make it plainc, 
Within a little ſpace. *,* 
Candidss, Farewell thou churliſh Chuffe, 
P:ap God thou neuer mayſt returne 
that neuer haſt ynouffe. 
Mould all thou — mought 
(as Mydas did of poze) 
Be Golde, fo2 canſe thou ſetſt of Oolde 
moe than of Uertue ſtoꝛe. 


C The 


. 
1 
A» 
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tituled coRN IX. 


The Argument. 


H Owe (ountrey differs from the T owne 
here ( (ormx he recites 


He girdes the fooliſh ſorted Sectec, 
and gamst the witleſſe writes. 


The ſpeakers names. 


Corntx. Fulic a. 


T vc wꝛathfull Winter ſnowes, Cortix. 
fell Borcas blaſts do blowe, 
Che yſicles from houſcs hang: 
The man that carſt did ſowe 
And tillde his ſtonie ſoile, 
hath let a ficlde his piowe, 
And takes his caſe : the wearic ground 
it ſelfe doth lumber nowe. 
The Shephierd hauing ſhutte 
his doꝛes, and caught his cloake 
Kerpes houle : : N cera eke doth ſitte 
at home in ſmothering ſmoake 
At Chimnie nowke, and plies 


hir pottage Pot apace: 
. iii  Carft 


Fila. 


Corntx. 


And Winter hated is of vs 


when Piggs do go to Pott 
Thep fill the Bladder full of Beanes, 
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Card Sommer foz his ſcalding beate, 
(when Sommer was in place) 

That was ſo much myllikte, 

is now commended ſoꝛe: 


fo whom we wiſht befoze. * 
pꝛeſent pleaſure we 
but little woꝛth eſterme, ) 
Surpaſſyng that which is to come 
(the hoped god we derme: 


Cuen ſo the farther off the light 


the moꝛe the light doth fame. 


Cche Tune and ery Age [4 


his pleaſure bꝛyngs with it: 


Sc how the Countrey bores vnkempt 


in patched garments knit, 
Retopce at laughter time 


and hauing tide a knotte 
They rettell it a god: 


an ocher whiles withall 


Cloſefſted they theyꝛ Elbows iorne 


and ſote the flying ball. 
And thus the Winter colde 


with trottynghere and there, 


And 
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And kroſtv time with courfing of 


the Countr ep ball they weare. 
Pet wee farre better here 
in Chunnies like to burne 
Iſtretcht in Strawe, do walk the time 
wih ulſt milke to crudde doth turne, * 
The CUnter doth forſhew | Fulica. 
the poꝛe and needefull plight, 
Ve pauthes are ſuch a retchleſſe route 
as do not wepa white 
The at. ertune to come: 
In Sommer corcleſſe we ) 
Dy lead our liues not minding what 
the TU inter is wont to bee, 
And all our pence the P:per hath 
lo making merry gie. 9 
Tihcn Borias makes retourne 
from Scythian frofty bounde 
And bared trees with battred boughes 
and leaues viarve in grounde 
Bewꝛav where bvꝛds haue bꝛedde 
and hatcht their chickens earſt: 
Poe naked ſoulcs our ſhoulders, back, 
ribbs, feete with colde are pierſt. 
Our folite inter wes, 
moꝛe wife the Towniſh be, 
10. v. x bat 


— | 
Gaps. * % 


Corn. 
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That heape their hoꝛdes of wealth at 
furrde downe beneath p knee, (home 
The Fore the bellie wꝛaps, 
the ſtomacke gardes the Sherpe: 
Vith help of ſpeckled Libart eke 


away the colde they keepe. * 


'WIe Countrie men arc Sottes 


and Foles of erie age, 


But not alone we witleſſe are: 


fo2 why a madder rage 


In Citizens doth raigne. 


But Lady ForTvxE ig 


A Damme to them, ſhe ſermes to vs 


a Bother lawe wis. 

This Stepdamme ſterne doth deale 
with vs in cruell ſo:te : 

They now a dayes arc coumpted mad 
that beare the baſer poꝛte. 

But once allowe me wealth, 
let me haue riches ſfo:e : 

Then Jam beft in all the towne, 
I ſhall goe all befoꝛe. 


Tͤhen will mp tale be hearde, 


J ſhall be maſterd ayc : 
Then croke they knees, the caps go off, 
and marke what cucr way 


J palle, 
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J paſſe, the people crouch: 
my counſell then they ſeene 
Both poꝛe : rich, the wealthy (nudge, 
the ſaged Fathers eke. 
© (or, tis not Chaunce 
ths bꝛeedes this TTlitte in Man, 
But tis the minde: na2 maken vs 
this Foꝛtune wealthy can. 
Tis God that giues the gods 
as earſt : Amynt as ſavde : 
Tis eaſy N to attaine 
if he do ſtande our avde. / 
Nay Fo2tunc is a God, 
no doubt therok J haue. 
But what was it Amit. tolde ? 
of tha his tale I crauc. 
Fo: he was knowne a man 
of quicke and ſharper bꝛaine 
Than d;ucrs are, whcrfo:c I would 
heare his god verdite fapnc. 
But yet befo2e thou haſt 
that wiſe diſcourſe begunne: 
Tinto the Foldes to ſe& our Flocks 
3 pꝛap thee (Fuliberunne. 
Trudge, and returne in haſte, 
fo: aftcr colde thou knowf | 


I fitte 


F ulica; 


Carr. 


Fulica. 


Corntx. 


Julien. 
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BH attte of heate moꝛe welcome is, 


packe and retire in poſt. * 


Up tomy knee doth reache 


the thicke vnthawed \nowe, 


a Scarf: Foiſes beare the weight therof s 


the Ouen that banes the dowe, 
Hatd at the very toppe 

oreat lumpes therok that lpes, 
And vp into a picked poynt 

it cſymes in Piller wyſe. * 
Fill vp the Kacke with hay 
that came of latter ſhare * 
Do ſfoppe the tlouen clif:s with ffraw, 

ik ſo the walles doe ffare 
D; gape in anp plate: 

and ere thou hither come, 

Beſmeare the thꝛeſholde round about 
with flime and bullocke tome. 


Foꝛ nothyng moꝛe annoves 


o banez a Beaſt than colde. 


Mhat: art thou com: what means this 
tis moꝛe than vſe of ode. (haſt : 
Fie, Hinter nippes me ſoꝛe, 
this froT doth mike me frette 2 
The greateſt comfoꝛt in the earth 
1s, both in coide and heate, 
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To hugge in reakyng hay, 


and when the co de is paſt 
In ſtiflyng raw to ſtretch our umps 
and lumnres on mow to caſt. | 
Goe to, begyn to tel! Cornix. 
how Zowne and Cotmtrey trade 
Do ſwarue, the odds dilplay thou here.“ 
Thus god «Arya made Fulica. 
Lhe ditfrence twirt theſe two, = fl 
What time the wo2ide began Narratio 
And things as vet were newly framde, 
then 0 D did linke a Han 
TWith woman ave to line, 
and marride them yfeare 
He willde the Ban to get the Babes, 
the Woman babes to beare: 
And taught hem how they ſhould 4 
they childꝛen eke beget. 
At firff they v'pde theyꝛ buſyneſſe well, 
and did they? taſkerſet, 
Kloulde ſo they had done till, 
and ſet the fruite alone: 
And neuer taſted of that tree 
the Aople grewe vpon. 
The Woman wore a dame, 
both Boy and Ticnch ſhe boꝛe 1 : 
An 
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And yearcly ſo by like increaſe 
with men the carth did ſtoꝛe. 
When fiftene veares were paſt, 
go came again that wav 
And there he found the Woman Whilſt 
ſhe gan hir babes aray. 
Him ſhe dyſcrive a farre, 
as ſhe at thꝛeſholde ſate. 
(This while was e144” gone a fielde 
this Womans wedded Mate. 
He carelefſe ed his locke, 
as then was no myſtruſt 
Oft falſhode twirt the man and wife. 
But when that growing luſt 
Made manie marri ge knots: 
then falſe they gan to ptay, 
They knockt the Goate about the pate 
 andreft his ho:nes away 
To araffe on Huſbandes heade: 
then iealous ſerde begonne 
= o take his rote in Vuſbandes b:eaft, 
he doubted of his Donne. 
Fo! men that faiſe a boꝛde 
themſelues arc wont to play, 
Prſtruſt their wines will noe about 
their auncient debtes to pay.) 


Vere⸗ 
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herewith the other bluſht , 
and bare hir ſelfe in hande 

do manie babes would ouermuch 
againſt his liking ſtand, 

And make bir be ſuſpect 
of to much wanton luſt: 

dhe ranne and hid me ſome in hay, 
and ſome in chaffe ſhe th: uſt, 

In came the mightie O D, 
and hauing bleſt the place 

Sayd : Woman fetch me all thy babes 
that J map ſee their face. 

The Pother b2onght the bigglt | 
and let the leſſer lie: 

GOD lt them well. As men are wont 
(as daylie pꝛoufe doth tric) 

Of Foules and ſenting Houndes 
to like the eldeſt beſt. 

Firſt to the ſemo? of his Sonnes 
thus ſpake the / O D and bleſt. 

Take thou this kinglie Mace, 
ſupplic a Keſars rome: 

Unto the ſecond bꝛother Armes, 
and made him «4/27r- his grome. 

Be thou a Duke quod he) 


and daunt thy foes in fight: 4 


And 


0 
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And then at laſt he ſhewde out Rods 
and Are to open ſight, 
With Twigs of tender Aine 
and noble Romain e dar:c : 
And Offices gan deale about 
to euery Babe a part. 
Wherwith the Bother glas 
to ſce hir Sonnes exto.de, 
Ranne in, and fetcht out ail hir bꝛode, 
and ſavd : Thou G9d beho!de 
Theſe are my belly fruite, 
theſc in my wombe 7 bare 
As well as thoſe: vouchſafe to let 
theſe haue ſome part of ſhare, 
Their baiffled pates were white 
with chaffe, the ſtrawe it hong 
About their armes, and ſpider webbs 
that to the wattles clong. 
Thoſe likte hum nought at all 
not one he fanſide well, 
But frowning ſavd: Auaunt vou Eiſes, 
of mowe and mould you ſmcll, 
Cake ycu the goꝛvng Goade 
and coumntrey punching pꝛicke: 
Tanke you the ſpitting Spade in hande, 
and Garden ſetting ſtickc. 


Z.9 
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To pou the Culter longs, 5 
the Boake and other traſg: 
Vou ſhali be Ploughmen, Carters yoo, 
with hip to giue the laſh, 
Pou ſhall be Shephierdes you, 
hapcutters, delue the ſoile: 
Pon ſhall be Scamen, Cowardes cke, 
turmoilde with endleſſe toile. 
But pet among vou all 
we do appoint that ſome 
hall lcauc the clowniſh Countrcy life 
and to the Zowne ſhall come. 
As Puddingmakers, Cokes, 
the Butchers, Piewiues cake: 
And other ſuch like Uuttith Artes 
of whome J doe not ſpeake ; 
That wonted are to ſweate 
andat the Coales to burne, 
Like D2udges waſting all their dapes 
to ſerue their maiſters turne: 
This done, the mightie c 00 
departed from the Shics. 
Chus twirt the Towne t Country did 
the diſferente firſt ariſe, | 
Thus were the Clowns ymade,as god 
Anoyirt.es doth deutſe. * Na / 
3), I? 


Cornix. 
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If be had onght ſayde well 
A would haue marueld much: 


He was a Zowniſh man, and thep 
do euer beare a arutch 


And byte with bitter (coffe 


vs poꝛe and Countrey ſonles, 
'Tis all the woꝛke they haue to do, 
ape vs the Towne controls, 
Pea, thep will nothing ſhame 
againſt the Gods to ieſt, 
Deuiling trifles like to this. 
Art thon ſo plaine a geſt 
And ſkuft with Pudding ſo 
and haſt thp belly full, 
As that thy relfe art toutcht herein 
can neuer pierce thy ſkull: 
This nippe is euen a taunt: 
but let vs foꝛ a ſpace 
Cinto the follies of the Zowne 
connert our Countrep face, 
And iudge of all their derdes: 
leaſt thou ſurmize perhaps 
That they are wyſer vnto whome 
the people valle their caps: 


And ſuch as daylie goe 


in Golde and Purple werde 
x | * ; Zhan 
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Chan we that homelie Ruſtickes are 
and ſimple men in derde. 
1 ſundzie times haue ſene 
men cladde in coſtly geare 
Like P:inces bout the Market ſquare 
and ietting here and theare: : 
Quite hunacrſteru d at home 
and Kiichms voide of Cokes, 
as poꝛe as Iob, when all was wepds 
fo2 all their loſtie lokes. 
What follie moe than this 
to beare of wealth a face, 
And be a needie Begger pet 
fo2 all the painted caſe ? 
Pen but begs themlelues 
in vſing this demiſe, 
Pea moꝛe than that, my ſelfe haue ſerne 
the Dffice fathers wiſe 
Chat beare the onely ſway 
(O vile and filthic crime) 
 Whilft they themſelues wil liue at cafe 
and leudly waſte the time: 
Det out their wines to hire 
and daughters to be ſolde: 
What can be woꝛſſe: oꝛ fowler fact ? 
what moze to he controlde? * 
Pat 


* 


1 * 
Fulica. 


Corntx. 


* 
" 1 
: 
: 
7 
% 
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Puf caſe they tan not finde 
another way to liue⸗ *,,* 
No: did not c 0 D as many handes 
and other Senſes giue 
To them, as bnto vs 7 
ves. Zhen J pꝛay thee tell 
The ver reaſon Fiel) why 
they can not liue as well: 
Nay, moꝛe than that are ſame 
that pꝛaaiʒe daylie feate 
To come by wealth by vaine deuiſe 
As ncuer man could get. 
Vith iuice of ſappie hearbes 
they rubbe and burnich Balle, 
In hope to make it Golde in tune, 
and bꝛing their willes to pafſe 
In wꝛeſting Nature cleane 
and chaunging kinde by (kill : 
They puffe the toales in penſiue tate 
with ſwarth and ſmoakie gyll. 
Another ſtudies harde 
and plies mchauntments ſoꝛe, 
In hope to finde ſome hidden vainc 
of Golde, vnknowne befoze 
That lurkes in dampe of ground 
and hollowe Uault belowe, 5 
Ind 
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And playes the TUitch,but nothing gai⸗ 
as pꝛoufe doth plainly ſhowe. (nes 

That vainer tove than this | 
what leude oꝛ lighter ieſt⸗ 

Bycauſe they would auoide the plough⸗ 
mans life that is the beſt, 

They pꝛactize euery feate, 
attempting euery thing: 

They ofte begin, but neuer ought 
to god effect can bꝛing. 

They euer turne and wende 
and kepe a daylie coile, 

To kepe them from the carefull Carte 
and tiling of the ſoile. 
By Money loane and Uſe 
of filthie kh ulckers trade, 

(That Aſurie may well be termde) 
infamous ſhiktes be made. 

They pꝛactize foꝛce and kraude, 
and our dealing ape: 

They lap their wilie hokes fo? wemth, 
deuiſing day by day 

A means to mount to ſkate 
and t)onours tickle thꝛone. 

Ahilſt we Dhwvpe, Soates x fockes do 
and let ſucy trriekes alone: (frede 


| -_ 16 
Z. h. bsp 


Fulra. 


Cornis. 


Pow man: By ſlipper craft, 
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They kepe their ſow2ing Yaukes, 


they foſter barcking Youndes, 
They haue their fotecloth Nags to ride 
abort their Paſture groundes, 
Of Punkies much they malie 
and other Apiſh toyes ; 
This is the onely trade they bſe, 
theſe are the Towniſh iopes. 
The Ruſticke Cattle keepes, 
the Zownſman Currs and Kites t 
A p2ap thee iudge which is the bet 
of theirs oꝛ our delightes⸗ 
Which moſt with Wozſhip ffandes ? 
which bꝛings the greater game? ” 
If ſo our trade be bett than theirs, 
then how ſhould they attaine 
Such ſtoꝛe of ſtamped Coine, 
and Riches as they haue 
Dow come they by that daintie fare: 
bow by thoſe garmentes bꝛaue⸗ 


by pelting pilfring thiftes: 
By ſubtile fetches of the minde, 

by de uble diueliſh d2iftes, 
Nhat (madman) doſt not ſe: 

how vs they daplic wzing 


In 
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In cruell wiſe? It ot our wozdes 
(a vile and beaſtlie thing) | 
They take aduauntage once 
and catch vs in a trippe: 
Ve ſhall be ſure to feele the ſmart 
and byde the laſhing whippe. 
They dceme a godlie deede 
to take vs in the ſnare : | 
And this is all their whole deuiſe, 
their ſtudie and their care. * 
 Whie 2 Howe befalls that thou Fulice. 
the Citie knoboſt ſo well 2 *,* 
Howe? This J learned earſt while I Cornix. 
my milke was wont to ſell, 
And had mp female Goates 
within thc Citie wall, 
J oalted at a Bakers houſe, 
he knewe their manners all. 
He was a craftie Childe, 
and with his yꝛon would 
Goe cut the doawe, and nip the leaues 
when Paidens gan to mould. 
He, as he wiſt their wile 
and knewe their craftie trade, 
Sapd, that the Citie was a Hell. 
A whole dt! courſe he made 5 
J. uiii. Ok 
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Of their unthꝛiſtie lines 
that in the towne did wonne: 
And tolde me, that to filtch at firſt 
phimſelfe had there begonne, 
In Cities other are 
with beaſtly baudie rule 
That waſt the wealth their Grandfires 
and plying ofthe Cule. (gauge 
They haue their minion Trulls 
and wanton fleſhlp Kroes: 
Oh, what moꝛe fiithre can be founde 
than is the life of thoſe 2 
(Pꝛay) where is Who2dome bſde ? 
Panllaughter and Up2oze 7 
Veare theſe in Cities not the ſway, 
and euer did of yo2e 2 
here lodge thoſe Rings that ſeke 
their Crownes by loſſe of b!ode ? 
And fozce their ſubitas to the death 
that in their quarreil ove * 
Where wonne the warly wights 
that with ſuch deſperat hartes 
Obiea themſelnes to fearfull foe 
and dint of deadlie dartes: 
Fo? ſlender wages they 
do hazard life and all: 


that 
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What madneſſe moꝛe tha theirs that ſa 
do ſerke foꝛ ſodaine fa!l 2 
Ok like they leſſe accompt 
than of a blaſt of fame, 
And what is gloꝛie, pꝛaiſe, oꝛ laude ? 
what MNoꝛſhip: Honours name 7 
(hat giddie peoples voice 
and bꝛute of fo!tſh branes 2 
All dies and wearcs away with time, 
death all this trumpcrie ſtaines, 

All ſodainly do flitte - 
as light when Sunne doth dimme. 
And they that hauing wealth at Land 

bpon the Surge will ſwimme, 
and leaue their Conntrey coaſt 
are foliſh wights J trowe: 
He wants his witts that will aſtie 
in windes and water ſo. 
ho ſo hath ſfo:e of wealth 
and vleth not the ſame, 
Is mad I thinke : But pet of all 
that man is molt to blame 
That liues a Miſers life 
and ouerharde doth fare, 
And heapes his treaſure in a hoꝛde 


and all fo: Donne to ſpare: | 
J. b. And 
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And leaues the thing bndone 
(which he mought compaſſe well) 
Fo: childꝛen that ſhall after tome 
when he ts deade in Hell. 
All ſuch as number ſtarres 
and meddle with the Skies, 
And thoſe that calke the dapes of birth, 
and thinke they can — 
By ſ ill to ſcan the fate 
to man that ſhall betide, 
Are verie folcs : But from his wits 
pet he is farder wide 
The nature of the Gods 
that doth enſcarch to knowe, 
Amd dares vpon ſo great a light 
his little eyes to thꝛowe. 
Farre better is our faith: 
fo) Zownſmen cucr loke 
Tohauea Reaſon, elſe thep will 
ſcarte credit amy boke, 
Bare wo2des we ſone bel&eue 
that are of Countrey ſtampe, 
And at the ſacred Altar ſet 
vp manp a light and Lampe. 
The Cytizens are harde 
of fauth, and neuer blinne 
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To ſearch the ſecrets of the Gods: 
whome it it were no ſinne 
To deſcant of ſo much, 
but that we ought to knowe 
Their natures, then thẽſelues they mo⸗ 
vnto our Senſes ſhowe, (ught 
But ſithens they would haue | 
their ſecret kinde vnknowne : 
What meine we to enquire of Gods 
and let them not alone: 
Our charitie bvſides 
the Towniſh zcalc excedes. 
Fo; holie men that ſerue the Church 
and weare the ſacred wrdes, 
What ſtoꝛc of meate get they 
which goe from place to place. 
Ok vs that in the Countrey dwell 
within a little ſpace ? 
2 Bargeis lode haue ſene 
of Graine and godly Conne 
B:ought from the countrie to p towne, 
we aye ſuch zeale haue bozne. 
Another ſc> of Sottes 
and fooliſh men there are: 
As pett e Foggers, barking Buggs 
and Pleaders at the barre, 
Nell 
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Vell ſkilde to ſcrape foꝛ coine 
euen Tirants in their trade: 
Fo? fx they ſell their helping hand, 
| fo2 monepthep are made 
The wꝛongfull caſc to pleade: 
they make they? chiefeſt gaine 
Vy letting Cauſes longer hang 
than nere oꝛ lawe conſtraine 
Within the cruell Court 
where matters are to heare, 
And what at 8nc Court day mought 
they linger on a peare. (end, 
Phyſitions eke there are 
from place to place that ride 
On Pullets, that full often ſtrike 
the vanes that are denive, 
Ind minifkcr amiſle, 
and foꝛ dyſcaſes frame 
(AI hoſe kind they neuer knew befo'c 
a certaine terme and name. 
And thep though Arte they want 
and lack god Phyſicks ſkill ) 
Haue lawfull leaue to vere the ſicke, 
pyca Patientes eke to kill. 
And thoſe that Office beare 
and ſwinge the chic feſt ſway, 


4 [17 
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The moꝛe authoꝛitie they haue 
the moꝛe they runne aſtray, 
The madder waren they 
once placde in Rulers rome. 
O, what of holie Gonernours 
and Fathers 1s become, 
Of whome our Elders earſt 
by fier ſitting tolde: 
Howe all is gone to ſpitefull wꝛacke 
that hath bene ſeene of olde, 
Che Temples are dekaſte, 
the poꝛe do make complaint, 
The widows werpe # w2ing their hads 
with to much griefe attaint. 
And what ſhould be the cauſe 
that things are at this hande: 
The onelp reaſon is foꝛ that 
that Luſt foꝛ Lawe doth ſtan dee. 
Fie Cornzx fle, pour rage Fulica. 
beyonde all reaſon goes: 
Chou all men doſt condemne alike, 
TWhat/man)thou muſt ſuppoſe 
That of the Towniſh ſome 
are god, in Citie dwell 
Dome honeſt men that leade their liues 
and get their riches well. 


J haut 
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A haue foꝛgot the name, 
but ſure thereof 4 ſfande, 
Nie Balearia liues no Snake, 
all venome voides the lande. 
No Owle in Creta tries, 
a no Hoꝛſſe oz Gelding runnes 
. On mount A geria. habe, | 
nef man in Citte wunnes, * 
alica. Anhoneft man is ſcerce, 
in Countrep and in Towne: 
And vertue is as rare a thing 
as any map be foune. * 
O Falick thou art mad, 
that takſt their partie ſo: 
Eche one that in the Citie dwels 
ts thy vndoudted foe, 
They ſhane vs cloſe to ſkinne, 
they pill and make vs bare: 
Thep foꝛce vs firff to futch, and then 
our neckes they do not ſpare. 
They wey not they a whit 
though we to Gallowes goe, 
They tye vs bp in hampaing coꝛde 
on tree to farde the Crowe. 
If we haue ought that likes 
their fanfic oz their luff, 


Cernix. 


They 


hey 
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Chey khinke to wꝛing it fr our hands, 
it is both god and uſt. 

Chey plucke awap our plumes 
and feathers one by one: 

Chey neuer linne to ſcrape our godes 
till all our wealth be gone. 

Which if we chaunce to ſ&, 
excuſes then are had: 

But fo we ſe not when tis done, 
they will denie like mad 

They neuer toke away 
one tote but was their owe: 

No w2ong they do eſterme the ZTheft 

to be that is vnknowne. 


Thus all the wealth they haue 1 0 


and mucke that lies in mowe 
By our ſuſtained totle they gat 
— ſweate ofpainfull bzowe, * 
Nay, now pou farre ercede Falica. 
the bounds of meane and right. 
O Fulicke, Zowniſh ſhameful 52anchs Cornixe. 
infec the woꝛlde quite. 


What makes in Sommer tane 


ſo many rotten ſhoures ? 
Such thundꝛung flakes, winde, flouds x 
as from the Heauen poures ? (halle, 
I pct 
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1 pet remember J 
haue ſerne the ground to quake: : 
Che haughtie rofes of houſes fall, 
and Pillerpoſtes to ſhake : 
The Sunne obſcurde with darke 
amid the ſhining dap: 
And in the night the one ydimde 
and Starrelight tane awap. 
Howe chaunſt that ſfinking weedes 
the graine do ouer 
And wilde and barraine Dates oppꝛeſſe 
the hoped Harueſt ſo: 
How hapt the Goate inuades 
and tramples downe the Uine ? 
That ſmelling flours in ſpꝛing are ſpilt, 
and Garden gods do pine? 
All theſe miſtehappes by meane 
ok tiuill Towniſh pll 
Befall: and moe in time (J feare) 
thereby ſuch myſchieues will. 
Whence come theſe raſh vp2oares ? 


wuhence ſpꝛings this battails b2oi'c, 
That bꝛings with it all kind of plagues 
that ſo annoy the ſoile⸗ 
The Citie is thehead 
and Fountaine whence it flowes, 
Lyc.:0 


es 


205 
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Lycaon hee that crucll Wlou'lfe 
(whomeall the woꝛdle knowes) 

From Citie did diſcende : 
Deuculion ( with his make 

God rr.) was a Countrieman, 
T was fo2 Lycans ſake 

That all the earth was d2ownde, 
Deutalion pealde the waue: 


 Lycaou murthꝛed many men, 


Deuealion man did ſaue: 
De toke them from the carth, 
this bꝛought them like againe, 
If euer Fire ſhould waſt the woꝛlde 
(as ſome affirme it plaine ) 
That miſchtef ſhall deſcend 
from Zowne and Citie ſure : 
Their vile and filthy liuing will 
thoſe cruel! plagues pꝛocure. * 
© Cornix, leaue to talke, Faulica. 
J heare the boyes to call 
Foz pottage, (leſt J be deccude 
if ought be teft, it (hall | 
At after dinncr bee 
debated and diſculſk : 
Nou let us plie the paunch, the horre 
declares to meate we muſt, ; 
R.]. I ho 
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tituled POLLYX. 


The Argument, 


7 8 Galbula extols 
the Shephierds to the Skhze + 


eAnd tels how Pollux did conuers 
that ſawe the Sainct with eie. 


The ſpeakers names, 


Alu. G albula. 


| WV Hat thinkff thou Gabal. ? 
ſtr Pollux paſſingfine - 
In piping earſt (J wotte not hows) 
inſpirde with pow2e deuine 
Fo2went his Pipe, his Made, 
his charge of Beaſts, his Pates, 
And hoded (as the Lapwings are 
with criſts vpon their pates) 
Foure daves agoe himſelfe 
to holie houſe did pelde. 
Some think that whilſt his flock he ker 
alone in open fleide, 
He ſawe ſome godlie ſhape 
from Heauen to appeare, 


(CN 
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The reſt J haue fozgot)but what 
thinkſt thou? J long to heare, * 
ais Sages ſayde, when God 
eche creature gan to make, 
(No trifles J will tell, but ſuch 
of poꝛe as /mber ſpake) 
Both Clowniſh countrep wights 
and Shephierdes he o2dainde : 
Che Tylman tough, vnmilde, in ci⸗ 
mil nurture neuer trainde, 
puch like the lumpiſh clay 
that Culter doth controll: 
The Shephicrd of a ſofter kinde 
a ſielip hurtleſſe ſoule. 
As ſimple as the Shepe, 
deuo:de of wꝛathfull gall, 
The Shepe that velds the milk, likes 
his keepcr aye withall. 
From locke to Altare he 
would bzing when ſo he came 
Sometime a Shæpe, a fatted Calfe, 
ſometume a ſucking Lambe, 
Zo Gods their honour due 
he gaue with god intent: 
His ſeruice ſo pꝛeuailde ws fhem, 
he ſo their Godheads bent, 
B. g. Ag 


66 


Galbula, 
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As fnce the time the woꝛlde 
created was and made, 
Unto this houre moſt gratefull was 
to Gods the Shephierds trade. 
And moꝛe than this, he callde 
Aſſyrians a ſoꝛt, 
Their names though care I haue fo 
to Mace and Kingly poꝛt, (got) 
That Shephier ds were afoꝛe: 
who garniſht bꝛaue in Golde 
And purple roabes, pꝛoude countries oft 
in battaile haue controlde. 
That Dari that behelde 
thꝛee Goddeſſes in Jae, 
With Pars eke the Spꝛe that would 
haue fo2cd his ſonne to haue dide, 
A Shephierd was. When A1 
ſes fearde with heauenly fp2c 
Came barefote thꝛough the fieldes to ſe 
the ſigne with great deſp2e, 
A ſhephierd then he was 
and lately come from floud, 
Apollo (ag a banniſht man) 
in <G7cce did thinke it god 
Vis Godhead lapde aſide 
a Shephierds charge to take, 


Ind 
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And ſo th Amphriſian fields to walke 
and Bowe and ſhafts fozſake. 
Thoſe ſacred Angels _— -: 
when Chꝛiſt in Oren fall 
Was bo:n,fozſpake fo: ſhephierds ſake = 
that he would be a thzall. 
And Shephterds being taught 
the miracles diuine 
Ok heaucnly birth, did firſt bcholde 
the thundzing Impe with epen. 
The mightie Infant gaue 
the Shephierds libertie I | | 
Befoꝛe the wiſe and ropall Kings - 1 
in Cradle him to ſc. . 
A Shephicrd he him ſelfe 
diſdained not to call, | . 
Thoſe men he termed Sbeepe that un WM 
ple were and merke withall. | 
And leaſt vou thinke J lie, 
from Citie home agauic 
To Countrie as I came, In Church 
I redde them painted plaine. 
There poꝛtrapde are the Beaſts 
and little Lambes that lie 
On ſoile beſide their dames. A hu 
gig troupe from mountains hie 
13.111, Ok 


WT lphus. 


Galbula. 
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Ok Sods on ho:Meback comes, 
their Diademes do blaze 
With glittring Golde, this Night doth 
the paſſers by to gaze. (make 
No marnell then if Gods 
appearde to Pollux ſight : 
In Uillages, in Shepe and homes 
lie Shepecots thep delight: 
G OD is a gueſt to ſimple men, 
the haughtie he doth ſpite. “* 
Zhou teiſt the truth, J wiſh 
the fleldes as hurtleſſe ber 
Tinto your Beaſts. The Alle, the rack, 
and Bullocke J did ſe, 
A call to minde the route 
that thither bockt apace, 
Me thinkes J ſe& the Kings of Inde 
that bꝛought their gifts in place. 
One thing J crane, what kinde 
of ſhape did Pollux (er 7 
And if thou knowff it Gh 
do daine to tell it mee. 
I knowe it well, and will 
rehearſe the ſtoꝛie true, 
A woꝛthie fac to tell oꝛ heare 
fo; all men to enſue. 
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The froward Father, and 
the Stepdame full of pzide, , 
Dad p:eſſed ox necke with poake 
vneaſie to abide, | 
In tender veares when youth 
ſweiepicaſures doth perſuade : ' 
But when he kealt his foꝛce to fatle 
thꝛeugh ſuch a weary trade, 
And ſawe no Arte pꝛeuallde 
their rigs? to relent, 8 
He thought it beſt to runne away: 
and thus to flight pbent 
Bis onely let was this, 
he lou d impatientlp. 
Fo? doting loue a common fault) 
doth Youth accompany, 
Loue of it ſelfe is ſtrong, 
the violence doth paſſe, 
He went: At perture/theſe complains 
to me he wonted was 
Vis dolours to declare) 
with mournekul voice he ſpake: 
Wilt thou O Airgin ſhrad thy (cares, 
fo: ſuch a trapto:s ſake ? 
And when thou ſeſt thy ſelſe 
by Louer ſo betravde, 
B. ui. Tl: 


zmhe ſeuenth Egloge, 
Milt thou bewaile the want of him 


that ſuch a pꝛanke hath plapde? 
Wilt thou thy cruell Friend 
remember in diſtreſle ? 
Oz ſhall that louyng bꝛeaſt of thine 
a chillie colde poſſeſſe - 
Chat bꝛeaſt that hath pꝛouokte 
ſo many werping eyes, ö 
Wilt thou wax wan foꝛ grief! wilt thou 
ſende ſighings to the Skies: 


1 ſ& the UMirgins 
hir eares, hir rant hart. 
Alas map any cunning now 
conceale my ſecrete ſmart 2 
A double dolour doth _ 
diſtraine my troubled minde, 
Hir griefe and mp diſtreſle: my wos 
to waile is me allignde, 
But not to hir: my fire 
moꝛe couertly doth burne. 
Pou Gods (J truſt) will hir pꝛeſerue 
in health till my returne. 
That after ww erile 
when Jſhallbackeretire, 
Our loue map haue a god ſucceſſe 
ere pouthfull peares expire. 
N Thus 


o 
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Chus talking he did paſſe, 7 
and would haue turnde againe : 
Such loue had bleard the boy, ſuch kin 
fe bꝛoylde in vouthfull bꝛaine. 
But now the Dice were caſtk, 
decrerd was the flight, 
He vnderneath a Popple tree 
ſate downe a wofull wight. 
Beholde a Airgin crownde * 
with Garlande he did ſee, 
Hir face, hir cyes,and habite were 
Nymphlike in eche degree. 
She did appꝛoche, and thus 
the ſoꝛie bop beſpake. 
(Swet Lad) where wiltethou wander 
thy purpoſde pathes fozſake. (now? 
thou wottſt not where 
this way woulde bzing thee freight, 
Pet darſt thou goe to places ſfraunge : 
and thinking no deceipt 
To lurke in graſſie fielde, 
eche perill thou neglcaſt, 
All cafe thou dermit, : that which likes 
thee belt, thou moſt reſpeaſt 
Like vnaduiled pouth. 
The Adder knit in knot, 


And 
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And lurking in the graſle doth bite 
the man that ſawe him not, 
Thbnware is ſone begilde. 
The Infant dares aſlap 
Mithouten dꝛeade in burning Coales 
with tender handes to plap, 
And thinkes it but a ſpoꝝ 
vntill he feele the fire, 
This Countrie traines the Paſſcngers 
at firſt with ſwerte dere, 
And pzoffers pleaſurcs rife 
th iopes excceding all: 
But entred once, fo2cſe&ing nat 
the hurte that map befall, « 
It ſetts a thouſand ſnares 
and planteth perills moꝛe. 
This path as ſone as pou haue paſt, 
that hill pou ſee — 
Leades to a ſhadie wod 
where cruell beaſts do dwell, 
To dungeons derpe and lothſom vauts, 
as blacke as anp Hell. 
And who ſo is intrapt 
ſhal thence retire no moꝛe: 
Fo? firft he hath a fillet ſwarth 
and vaile his epes befoꝛe. 


Then 
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Chen d2awne about the wod 
thꝛough ſharpe and ſh:ubby thoznes, 
Co Monſter he tranſfo:med is: 
and whilſt his tongue he turnes 
And th inks to ſprake, he howles, 
and coueting vpꝛight 
Co go, he groucling cropes on foure, 
the heauens are barrd his ſight. 
Beneath a Ua'lcy darke, 
a Pit with waters blake 
Doth ſtand, and then a mountayn huge 
doth oucrioke the Lake. | 
Thus d2awne to ſfinkyng Sryx, 
is headlona downe ycaſk 
Into the filthy fozde, the Sinke 
doth; ſwallowe him in haſt : 
Thus damnde to / y in ſhade 
fo: aye he muſt abrde. 
Alas, how many Shephierds th: ongh 
theſe dotyng fitts haue dyde ? 
And periſht with they? flocks 7 
but J am buſie fil! 
As one vntir de, to ſhewe the way 
and wꝛeſt ther from the vil. 
Aherſoꝛe do way delapes 


and ſlie the flattring doe 
Chat 
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That traines to death, go ſceke the coaft 
tat leades to ſecrete ſhoze, 
Againſt th'/4a/:a» flods 
where Carmelus is ſcene, 
To lift his head aloft to Skies 
bedeckt with Garlande greene. 
To auncient fathers firſt 
this Hill gaue dwellings god, 

As canes and houſes made of trees 
within a bzuſhy wod, 
From thence Religion firſf 

deriu d his offp2ing toke, 

And came amongſt pour hills, as from 
his head, the running b:oke, 

And from one Grandſire as 
do many Nephews ſpꝛoute. 

In thoſe ſame wods,where Berchvbou⸗ 
are growing all about, (ghes 

Where fattie Pix doth ſweate 
and T erebynth doth ſhed 

His glewlike gum, and clammie iupce. 

There after thou haſt led 

A happie hurtleſſe life : 
dcuoide of vile offence : 

Then into plates euer greene 
and flouriſhing from thence 


J will 
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J will aduaunce the fkreight, 
a better lodge to dwell : 
Immoꝛtall ſhalt thou waren then, 
and marke what tale J tell) 
Thou ſhalt as fellowe made 
bnto the heauenly States, 
Get vp aboue the ſtarres, and haue 
the Nimphs onto thy mates, 
Both H7.1m.:47144s and 
the billie Orcads hight, ) | 
And N pes, Ladies that in wertes 
and Garlands doe delight: - 
With lawfull leaue to haue Þ Skies 
both vp and downe in ſight, 
Thus haning tolde hir tale 
to Shie the Airgun flewe. 
The Voll ſware his mind was turnd, 
and heart ychangde a new 
Foꝛwent his furics fitte. 
Cuci as the firie flaſh 
Is quencht,whe Y with his ſtreame 
the frwing fields doth walh: 
So parted cruell Lone, 
that carſt his Arrowes ſhot 
At him (god youth that ſtriuing would 1 
thoſe tolde hote fitts foꝛgat: WE OM 
And — 
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eAlphus. 
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And ſo god P he 
to ſilent Clovſfer came, .* 
Pea mary, Gods ſome men inſpire, 
that lone not fa2 the ſame, 
But they with other wꝛoth 
and cauſcleſſe angry bee, * 
Such powze haue Gods on vs as on 
our ſielly ſherpe haue wier. 
This knowledge will ſuffice 
vs (imple Countric clownes: 
Let them contende fo2 greater witte 
that weare the Scarlet gownes 
And in the Citie wonne. 
Thus perſon Inu tolde 
Returnde from towne,and ſapd he ſaws 
it wzitte in ſtoꝛie olde, *,* 
Nowe goes the Sunne to glade 
he toucheth top of hills, 
Caherfo:e that wer with him depart 
kts wonted parting wills, 
O Galbala get bp 
thoſe trinkets on thy backe 
The Scrippe is light, the bottle light, 
no payne to bcare the packe. 
Foꝛ though the burthen way 
pet is it god to beare, 


Dos 
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Do that, and J will fetch our flockes, 
{02 nowe the dap doth weare. 


C The. viij. Egloge en- 


tituled 811010. 


The Argument. 
T Wo Shephierdi met yftare, 
one liłt the Mountaines moſt, 
«Ard ary aid commend the Vals 
aboue the Hillie coal. 
T he praiſe of Pollux Saintt 
i inicrmingled here, 
And ſacred feats, with holie dayes 
that happen in the yere. 


The ſpeakers names. 


Undidus. Aiphus. 


Alphus, now the ſco:tched ground 
doth thirſt, bycauſc the Sunne 


Is in the hieſt point of Heauen 
Where 


that he is wont to runne. 
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Wherfvze bnto the hanging hills 
this pzeſent time perſuades = 
C. dꝛiue our flocks where Draw is rife 
and Pountes do caſt their ſhades. 

Pea, yea, I ſe the hills afarre 
and haughtie Mountains hie: 
But (to be plaine) what of the hills 
to make J know not 1. 
Foz from my Cradle cuſtome was 
with mer to fade mp ſherpe 
In Wale belowe, * riuers ſide 
fo dwell, and flocke to kape. 
Upon the hillie grounde (J pay) 
what kinde of coꝛn doth ſpꝛoute? * 
Candidus. © ſimple ſiellte witted lobbe, 
Q plaine and picuilh loute, 
That ave haft dwelt by damping flouds 
and filthic Fennes belowe, 
Puth like the Gnats that haunt p lakes 
where bꝛuſhe and rubbiſh growe, 
And where the ſluttiſh vermin canſe 
à ſauour like to hell, 

And killing ſtinke in durtie dikes, 
and Marriſhj deapth to dwell. 
Uher is of frogs, gnats, flies I woꝛmes 

and other like god ſtoꝛe, | 


A, lphus, 


Among 
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Among the 7QUillowes ,A'derbongt;cs 
and rotten Kedes, with moꝛe 
Than J can name: and vet doſt thou 
thus dare to mocke the Hüls 
And make ſo ſmall accompt of them? 
From whence (Ipꝛap the, trills 
The ſpouting Sp2ing 7 and where god 
is marblc quarre pfounde friend 
That builds pþ Church: where grows p 
in vale oz hillie ground. (gold ? 
Chat ſoue bꝛings fo2th the lofty maſk? 
where growes the Phiſicke graſſe ? 
And herbes to cure diſcaſes fell, 
ik not in hillie place? 
I ſundꝛy tunes on Halaus mount 
the Bearefote gathꝛed haue, 
- Which Goates diſcaſde lrem ſo2ce of 
is ready way to ſane : (death 
As Agon carſt to me declarde 
when he vid geld at Spung 
His ſowes t lande, he taught me that 
as ſure and ſaueraine thing. 
Cake here quod he the paTingT hearb 
that euer grew on grunde. 
And further tell me pꝛapthe here 
dre Cheſnuts to be founde 
L.). Moe 
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Moꝛe plentuous than on Hills aloft - 
where greater ſtoꝛe of Paſt / 


There ar both groues t paſture groũds: 
th 


J haue bꝛoke mp faſt 
ie full many a time and oft, 


With 
and fattie gruell cate, 


There are the ſfurdte Cbildꝛen boꝛne 
bolde ponthes in mp conceate, 
Bꝛode foted Lads w ſhoulders ſquare, 
well bzawned armes and ſkrong, 
All hairy, handed harde, whoſe backes 
no weight can lightly w2ong. 
From thence come luſtie Bariners, 
that ſaple the marble Seas, 
Are none moꝛe fitte foꝛ Zowne atfaircs 
| o2 Citie than are theſe. 
Whcre thou wilt haue thy Cattell cat, 
- o2 ſling timber fellde, 
©: Stables varmbe, the Pꝛiuie clcanſd 
oz ffaying ſfoppe that heide 
Zhefilth, remou d from where it lap 
and bꝛed a lothſome ſmell, 
Oꝛ men by Ladders to deſcende 
to Uaultes as darke as Yell : 
Zheſe, theſe, are they that do the featc, 
their witts are paſſing god, - 
11d 
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And thep are of erceeding fozce 
and luſtie ſtrength by th Node. 
But what ſhall neede ſa many woꝛds 
all tople they take in hande: » 
a:cm the Bitchin, make the Fire, 
aſk on the Chunney bꝛande, 
Curnce bꝛoch n coming wiſe, make clcan 
and purge the louer hole, | 
Fox ſmoke to paſſe, beare gutts # tripes 
ta riuer in a Sole, 
Swepcfilthic floꝛe with Birchẽ bꝛome, 
but moſt J meruaile how 
They run with burthen on their backes 
and neuer ſome to bowe. 
They are bzed vp among the Rockes 
and mid the Pountaines wenne, 
Like Soates imo the croked Cares 
of ſauage Beaſts they ronne. 
Beſide this, eake the way is ſhoꝛt 


d 


from top of Hills to Dkte, 2 
Ap ts the azure cloudes thepreach ; | | 
and ſome do ſtande fo hie 7 
As verily J deme they touche 5 
the golden ſkarres welnie - | 


They ſay there is a-place where as 
the Dunne from Dea doth riſe, | 
U. 9. Which 
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| Thich (if J well remember) ſermes 
vndo our moꝛtall epes 
Euren with his head to touche þ Pane, 
and that there uu da man: 
But afterward when grerdy Luſt 
and licozous lips began 
To taſt the fruite that was foꝛbid, 
and that he cate vp all 
The Apples, kerping none fo; God 
when he fo2 fruite did call, 
This Gintton was expelde the place 
not ſuffred there to dwell. | 
This makes that holie fathers like 
the lofty Mills (a well, 
And there do chaſe them quict ſtayes 
to leade their lyues in reſt : 
As Curt huſt witnells tan fult well, 
Carmelus,Gargans cxeſt, 
Laureta, Athos, Lauern, Syne, 
Soractis picked pate, 
And Nurſis thou that famous ark 
fo2 aged Fathers fate. | 
And god ( jamalula, whoſe head 
ſa turretlike doth ſtande, 
Beſet with Beeche and other trees 
that grow about the lande. 


As 
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As foꝛ the reſt J ouerpaſſe, 
kaʒ why J do not mynde 
In this my tate to compaſſe all. 
The Gods of ſtate'y kynde 
Do of: frequent the hillp holtes, 
when downe in vale below 
Dwel Ducks Didopper,Bitour,Gofe 
Bite, Shag, and other moe. 
Among the Pleaſures of the hls Ne 
wycrof vou ſpeake ſo much, 
How chauntde that you do nothing here 
the Aine and Harueſt touch; 
And pet thoſe two are chiefeſt ſaves 
and aydes in life of Man. 
Thoſe Pountain lads from rocky hills cui . 
tome hither nowe and than 
Zo buy: our Coꝛne in market plate, 
Grym wights all grymde w:thduff, 
As rough asHoas, as 'canc as rakes | 
*  raggd, lcaping at acruff, | 
The dwellers ſhewe the places kinde mw 
and what his nature is. | 
But that pou ſpake of Sacred vſe 
and Yountaine holpnis 
Huh bꝛought vnto my uwne agayrne 
of Follu What is ſapd. 
L. wu, 9 


* 
1 * 
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The eight Egloge. 
Alpaus, O Candid, if thou tanſt declare 
What Govdeſſe tis, what Payde, 
Say on, fo: that wherof we gan 
to chatte, is all in vaine: 
Mo:c better were of holie trade 
to talke, and greater gane. * 
Candidus. That Galbula that earſt was wont 
with the his flocke to foede, 
Could fully haue inffkructed thee 
in thy demaunde with ſpade. * 
eAlphug. Of Pollux much was ſavd befoꝛe, 
but yet no moꝛde was ſ poke 
here of the Nymph, no: did J then 
him thervnto pꝛouoke. 
But now this talke of Church affaires 
and holte ſacred things 
(Fo? ſure they beſt deſerue the pꝛaiſe) 
to my remembꝛance bꝛings. 


Candidus. Ohr was no 77:44 Nimph perdie 


that in the wods doth wonne: 
Sher wes no ulc of thoſe that boute 
Ig bethrte Mount toth renne. 
Poꝛ any ot thoſe Orcades — 
that haunt the hills on hie: 
But Mother ſhe to MightieG O D 
peſcended ſrem the Skic. 
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To bꝛing a peace to ſuch as in 
diſtreſſe and trouble lie. 7 
Dame 7 e:hys is hir wapting mayde, 
and lady (eres eke 
Attendes hir traine, and e-£-/che 
that bp his fo:ce doth b2cake 
And b:idles wꝛath of watward windes 
that in his pꝛiſon are, 
Hir God hath plaſt aboue the Sunne 
and golden gliſtring ſtarre 
Aboue Caſope the fame, 
and hath ado:ndc hir head 
And ſacred front with twice ſix Signes 
that hir enuiron ſpꝛead: 
And moze than that, the watrie Pone 
th it ſhewes hir face by night 
Full vnderneth hir god ip fote 
his pꝛouidente hath pight. * 


© Candid, wonders thou deciarſt e bs. 


which Shephicrds neuer knew, 
What is that 7 erby- tell me, and 

Caſ:op: glittring he we: 
That is that «+ »/: that in denne 

doth bꝛidle bluſtrung wuide⸗ 
That be thoſe * Stoads:thou teliſt 

great meruailes, rare to finde. 

L iin. Some 
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Thich (if J well remember) ſermes 
vndd our mo?tall eyes 
Eucn with his head to touche p Pane, 
and that there uu da man: 
But afterward when gredp Luſk 
and licozous lips began 
To taſt the fruite that was foꝛz bid, 
and that he cate vp all 
The Apples, keping none fo; God 
when he fo? fruite did call, 
This Gintton was expelde the place 
not ſuffred there to dwell. 
This makes that holie fathers like 
the lofty Hills ſa well, 
And there do choſe them quict ſtayes 
to leade their lyues in reſt: 
As Curt huſe witnells tan fult well, 
Carmelas, Gargans creſt, 
Laureta, Athos, Lauern, Sy ne, 
Soractis picked pate, 
And Nurſis thou that famous ark 
foꝛ aged Fathers fate. 
And god jamalula, whoſe head 
ſo turretlike doth ſtande, 
Beſet with Beeche and other trees 
that grow about the lande, 
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As fo: the reſt J onerpaſle, 
kaʒ why J do not mynde 
In this my tate to compaſſe all. 
The Gods of ſtate'y kynde 
Do of: frequent the hilip holtes, 
when downe in vale below 
wet Ducks, Didopper,Bitour,Goſe 
Bite, Shag, and other moe. 3% 
Among the Pleaſurcs of the hills eAlphus. 
wycrof pou ſpeake ſo much, „ 
How chauntde that you do nothing here 
the Uineand Harueſt tonch⸗ 
And pet thoſc two are chiefeſt ſtaves 
and aydes in life of Man. * 
Thoſe Pountain lads from rocky hills C. 15 2 
come hither nowe and than 
Co bur: our Co:ne in market place, 
Grym wights all grymde with dult, 
As rough as hogs, as lcane as rakes 
raggd, lcaping at a crutt. 
The dwellers ſhewe the places kinde 
and what his nature is. 
But that pou ſpake of Sacred vſe 
and Pountaine holpnts 
Hath bꝛought vnto mp uwnde agapne 
of Vola What is ſavd, 
L. Ul. 
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Theeight Egloge. 
Alpaus, O Canaid, if thou canf declare | 
What Goddeſſe tis, what Payde, 
Say on, fo: that wherof we gan 
to chatte, is all in vaine: 
Moꝛe better were of holie trade 
ts talke, and greater game. * 
Candidus. That Galbula that earſt was wont 
with the his flocke to ferde, 
Could fully haue inſtruded thee 
in thy demaunde with ſpade. * 
Alphus. Of Pollux much was ſavd befoꝛe, 
: but yet no moꝛde was ſpoke 
There of the Nymph, no: did J then 
him thervnto pꝛoueke. 
But now this talke of Church affaires 
and holie ſacred things 
(Fo: ſure they beſt deſerue the pꝛaiſe) 
to my remembꝛante bꝛings. 
Candidluus. She was no Driad Pimph perdie 
that in the wods doth wonne: 
She was no Mule of thoſe that boute 
I bet hrt Mount Toth tonne. 

No! any ofthoſe Orcades 9 
that haunt the huls on hie: 
But Pothcr ſher to Mightie / 0 D > 
peſcended ſrem the Skic. 
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To bꝛing a peace to ſuch as in | 
diſtreſſe and trouble lie. 1 
Danie T ethys is hir wapting mavde, 4 
and lady (eres eke | 8 AP 
Attendes hir traine, and Æole he 
that by his foꝛce doth b2cake 
And b:idles wꝛath of waiward windes 
that in his pꝛiſon are. 
Hir Sod hath plaſt aboue the Sunne 
and golden gliſtring ffarre 
Aboue Caſope the fame, 
and hath adoꝛnde hir head 
And ſacred front with twice fix Signes 
that hir enuiron ſpꝛead: 
Ind moze than that, the watrie one 
th it ſhewes hir face by night 
Full vnderneth hir god p fote 
his pꝛouidence hath pight. * 
O Canard, wonders thou declarſte A pb. 
which Shephierds neuer knew, 
What i is that Ter tell me, and 
Caſ:ops glittring he we: 
That is that --£»/c that in denne 
doth bꝛidle bluſtring wude 
That be thoſe ficrie Stonads: thou teliſt 
great meruailes, rare to finde. 
L. iin. Some 
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| Candids. Some part of them bee ſtarres in deeds, 
1 | ſo:ne part names founde af olde. 
1 Au which when Y ollu r had to me 
in largeſt maner tolde, 
Into the Temple ledde me foꝛth 

and fapde : This Sacred Wall 
That here thou viewfk, is able well 

to make ther ſhewe of all. 
Che wall was painted ful of Signet 

and Figures all about, 

All remember not, my bꝛaine 
is weake tis quickly out: 
Scarce this 3 boꝛe away,foz all 
IJ ofte renoiu'd the ſame, 
And did recompt within my head 
ethe thing, and erp name. 

Jo fund:y times fo2 to recompt 
a ching in coucrt bꝛeſt 

Ali Phiſicke farre extells, J detme 
that feate to be the beſt. 

That Uirgin can from darkned Skies, 
the duſkie cloudes remoue, 


She can to partched cone giue d2inke 
to make the Harucit pꝛcue. 
And when hir pleauret is, ſhe can 
ö cauſe nt in fields to riſe, a 
1 nd 
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Aud when hir lift repꝛeſle the ſame 
againe in wondꝛous wiſe. 
She tan it be hir pleaſure) make 
the varaine ſoile and grounde 

As fatte as any paſture, and 
make it with grapne abounde. 

Ihen Scorpws in his darkſome lodge 
and helliſh houſe reteines 

The olde S. frofty ſtarres, 
that wo2ldly things bercanes 

Of bliſTefull ſtate, this U:rgin can 
info2ce to kepe ns cople: 

Che rattlyng havle ſhall nothing nove 
the Co:ne vpen the ſople. 

The houſe ſhall neuer fall by fp: 
oʒ waſted be with flame: 

Fo: now they ſay, the Skies pꝛocure 
and angrie ſtarres the ſame, 

Oh. ik this Alirgin be diſpoſde, 
ſhe can make all things ſure, 

If ſhe be frendly, coꝛne ſhall fill 
the barnes, ſhe can pꝛocure 

Cche beaſt to bꝛing a twinne to light 
to glad the maiſters minde, 

Pca and ſhe liff, although the ſhape 
be dꝛie and notte by kinde, 


Ohe 
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She can enfv2cc with twink of eps 
and becke of friendly bzowe 
The dugge to trout with milke, þ back 
with woll, and Lambes pnowe. 
She can remoue all vile diſcafe 
that noyes the hurtleſſe Beaft, 
She can tell how to cure the flocke 
with any griefe oppꝛeſt. 
Now nerdleſſe is to follow Pa. 
02 any ruſticke Saint: 
TUhich auntient folks did honour ſo, 
with follies miſt attaint. 
Fſawe about the Altare of 
this Tlirgin, ſucking Kid, 
Ploughs, Dren,Shepe,t Jan Goat, 
and witten there J ſpid | 
In table that at Altar hong 
this Uerſe : Here Ianus hee 
That loſt his Goate, for Gaate yfoũd 
doth offer this to thee, 
And whilfe J red this wꝛitte on wall 
with kne on marble ſtone 


Gan Pollux pꝛap befoꝛe the Are 
and Airgin call vpon. 

Ie ſayd: O Goddeſle that pꝛeſeruſt 
1 Zownc and Countre y well 


The eight Egloge. 78 
A pꝛav that adus boue his banka 
and limites map not ſwell. 
And that no Fapac ſucke by night 
our babes in our armes. 
Poꝛ that ſuch Heggs about our coal 
may rangle with their charmes. 
O Goddefle fauour huſbandmen, 
the waſtfull TUant deftrop 
Chat is our davlie foe, and doth 
our paſturc grounds anope. 
O Soddeſſe, when the Winter coms 
and we haue ſowne our ſeede, 
Sende dowwne ſome pleaſant ſhow:es of 
to moil the ſoile at neede (raine 
Leſt creping wounes, and vermine vile 
in pcare that is to come 
Do gnaw þ cone with marring mouth 
and lothſome little gumme. 
From Borias blaſt defende the Fig, 
from crueil Crane the Beanes, 
The Harucſtcome from greedie Geele 
pb2ed in Marriſh Fennes. 
Che Ore from ſpitting Adders iawes, 
from Forc and Therfe the Sherpe, 
From Locaſt Coalcs : Leltisleaucs, 
the Tine in Taintcr keepe, IR 
x The 
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Che flock e folde from Woulfes deceit, 
the cone from burning blaſt, 
The dogs kram madneſle, towns frs fire 
and thund2mg bolts ycaſt. 
The legge of Bacon from the Pouſe, 
the Gamon from the wight 
That kepes the Campe, and in the ficlde 
both daylp vſe to fight. 
From Palmer,andthe ſlouthfull: Oh, 
J hauc welme fo2got 
The reſt, perhaps recuall ot 
the fozmer Uerſe will not 
Be hurtfull,but reduce to minde 
what J had thought to ſap : 
Wherfoze J will begin agarne, 
where J right now did ſtay, 


The legge of Bacon from the Por:ſe 


the Gamon from the wight 
That keepes the Campe, and in the field 
doth daply vſe to fyght, 
. Palmer and the outhinl Snaile 
the Gardens grerne as Graſe. 
St (:Alphs) what a Uerſe can do: 
now is it come topafe 
As carft I thought it would in derde, 
rem emo. ane s renewoc. 
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O Uirgtn ſane krom thunders roꝛe A ſhhe er 
the Dꝛinke we lately bꝛewde. hicrdss fira 
kepe wel the bloſſomd CEwes from told, ple requoſt 
the Calues from ſtinging Flie. 
The Hogs fro ſqumte 4 ſwelling thzote 
ſa that they map not die. 
That pploughmens labour be not loſt 
O Goddcſle do thy beſt, 
Let not the Vwues of Yony Beg 
by Hoꝛnets be oppꝛelt. OE: 
Ne let the Lynet ſpul the Hirte . N 
02 yllet ſedes deſtrov, 
No! bziers, by renting ofthe woll 
ere ſheare trme, ſherpe anop. 
Let not the hangyng burre ſticke faſt 
vpon the hairte flxſe 
Chat makes the flocke pildnecked, and 
his couering coate to litſe. 
O Soddeſſe that doſt gouerne men E 
and haſt of child2en care, | — 
O Sodde ſſe eaſe to laboꝛpng wights 1 
and ſuche as byde the care, 
The ſalue to ſuch as are diſeaſde, 
of flockes the chiefeſt ſt: p, 
{ thx beſeckec to pelde a becke 
to this that J do (ap, 
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This pꝛaper deuoutly Po4«.x made 
5 the whilſt J leande my backe 
*— + . Unto a poatt, and ſkayde my fote 
againtt a ſkfaffe, it ſtacks 
Within mp bꝛaine that he had ſavd, 
his wozdes J noted weill, 
platte the p2oceſſe in my bꝛeſt 
that he befnꝛe did tell. 
eAlphus. Yow thialiſt thou Canaid is t not right 
1 e that we ſhonld 
o Hoax pęlde ſome gifc fo2 pzavers 
and Dat tat he tolde 7 
Fo2fure by ſuche der:otion 
our richeſſe are p:eſeru'd. „ 
Candidus. VAhat els 7 ſomewhat we mult veſtoly, 
fo: ſomewhat he deſeru d. 
e-/phus. What ſhat we giue 7 by th Rode a Calf 
is coſtly to fo2goe, 
Me runder will a Lambe, o2 Hare, 
02 Goſe on him beſtowe. X. * | 
 Candidus. The time inſkrnceth what to giue. 
- Winter ſernes the Hare, 
When to: the Snowe he can no, 
the Gate we beſt may ſpare 
At latter end of Harueſt time 
when Sommer weares away 


ww. 


The 
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The Filberd,Appels, cluſtrro G 
about Pidſommer dap. 


* 


at entring ofthe @paing, 
Foz then if rottenhaye by chaunce 
anoide them any thing, 
2 any thou ſo weake eſpic, 
as nether well canhue; 
Noz butcher in the market place 
— fozhimwill money giue, . | 
(Che grfte will be accepted woll) 
that Lambe of all the reſt 
Beſtow (J ſap) to make a friende 
with him J comptit beſt, 
Let Pollux haue it fo2 his paines 
and ſolemne tale ptalde. 
ÞEaſter dumer when that x | 
from him departed would, 
Gaue me ſuch Ueries as he founde 
waitte in ſome auncient boke 
Ot hop Urrgins ſolemne feaſtes: 
and ſatd, J pꝛap ther loke | 
Uport this grare when ſo by happe 
thou art with care oppꝛeſt, 
Recount this medcine of the minde 
and fixs u faſt in bꝛeſt. 


The ſucking Kids, and bleating Lambs 


What 
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Then 
in remembꝛance of this Uir⸗ 


The foure and twenteth after that 
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Achat tume leaues 
and 2p roars 1 


gin let the 
pouth beg! 
And aged xe nth ver hire 
1 : 
J en he tettheearth and 
kites hir iournev had, 


is holy dap anewe, 
This 
auen, birth day makes þ chu 
wait — is trut 191 
as — light to ſhine like fir 
Then doth — — : 
— . — new offrings mak 
Then L —_— [ 
. ra — returne 
1 w_ m—__ ba 
d 3 equall with the dar 
The 2 — 
8 of Pycen waren 
Then N — 2X 
and T buſcans — - 
mw ware fo ſell foz _ — 
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Penetians, men of Sicill to 
Lauretum temple come 

By troupes to offer vp their gifts: 
and hauing pꝛapde a time, 

Up to the ſtatelie mountaine they 
in flockes togither clime. 

And when the Sunne doth enter in 
his houſe that bends the Bowe 

By ſhozter courſe, and bitter frofts 
anoy the ſoile belotve, 

- Shut vp in Cloiſter cloſe the did 
the mightte God conceaue, 

CWhich-contemplation from hir head 
did woꝛldly thoughts bereaue. 

Vir p2oper parents ſhe fo:got, 
ſo much on God ſhe thought, 

And when that hh, flees the 13owg 
whoſe ſtring is bent ſo tought, 

And ans vnto the lodging colde 
of howned Goate to goe: 

Then let both man and woman on 
with garments beſt to ſhowe, 

And let them kerpe that ſacred day 
high holy feaſt, mher in 

With — ſerde that aged Hire 
did till his wife within. 


P.]. 
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Foz in that dap abone the reſt 
ſhe did conceiue the childe 
That waſht away the ſinne that woulde 
all moꝛtall men defilde, 
TUhen 5e / the moiſtie harbour of 
Aquarius vnderglides, 
At point to bꝛing the Spꝛing about: 
then go you gallant bzides 
And Patrons, ſct the Altars ful 
of tozch and taper light, 
Caſt cenſe in flame to make a fume 
bang candles blaſing b2ight,. 
Pake pompe as great as ere you can, 
This Lady bꝛought a bed 
Bir little Babe hath boꝛne to church | 
and hath full happly ſped. — 
When he the Captaine of the hierd 
with glittring fleece of golde 
(I meane the Kamme) begins to quite 
the earth from Winter colde, 
And bꝛings the gentle fitts of heate 
and pleaſant puffes of winde 
Allowing day moꝛe houres than night, 
as is the @ommers kinde, 
Let gabriel then the Angell come 
ö and do is meſſage right, 
3 Decla 
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Pedaring tidings to the Nimph 
that made the Nimph afright, 
That Molie day the T hc, all 
from Pountains makes deſcends 
And Arnycols pꝛotureth to 
the Florence Church to wende. 
and then (fo why the Airgin was 
not long befo:e they ſap, 
Cſpouſde) becomes — maides 
to celebzate the day, | 
When Phebs: bnder fartheſt point 
of trawling Crabbe doth goe, | 
ind Dogge app2ochirig bꝛings diſeaſe, 
and makes the feuers growe: 
dep? holie che that ſacred tide, 
with incenſe caſt in ſyꝛe, 
fo: Mary then from mother of John 
did home agayne retire, 
out the ſtonie Altars hang 
to either damme a ſhare 
In token of your ioptull hrarts) 
of Lady Ceres ware, 
Che Cone that firſt was ripe in flelds, 
and gan to change his hewe, 
Do offer that (J ſay) to them 
that Pothers are to view, 
P. u. Chis 


| This Pola tanght : fo: walking he 


7 
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amid the Pountaines hie 
A fielde to folde, didchaunce ta caſt 
his raunging epes to Skie | 
In cleare and quiete ſtarrie night: 
and ſawe by foztunc there 
The oꝛder of the Yeauens, and how 
the ſtarres diſpoſed were. 
And moze than theſe biſides ywis : 
but faſt declining — 
Will not permit as now we ſhould 
pzolong our talke begunne. 


1 The. x. Egloge en en- 


tituled Alco. 


Ws The Argument. 


2 Faultul hauing throughly try di 
the nature of the R omame 3 
T he vileneſẽ of the ſoyle, and Shep- 
| hierds Pty manner. * expound, 


Farftulns. (andiars. 


O Cam 
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0 {anaid howe befa's Fauſtullu. 
that thou from natiue home | 
A wight cxilde in koꝛraine land 
and ſtrangie Realme doſt rome: 
Fo: here no Paſtures are 
noꝛ Fountaincs to be found, 
Ho ſafe Sherpecoates, no ſhꝛouding ſha⸗ 
to keepe the cattle ſound. * des, 
Zhus{( fat! ſtands the caſe, Candidus. 
one Corido, that in | 
Theſe quarters kept his flock, and by 
that meanc great wealth did win, 
Dꝛaue me to deeme that here 
ampd theſe Mountaincs was 
Poſt pleaſant Paſture ſoꝛ my Sherpe, 
and holſome vaine of araſle. 
But ſithens now J ſee 
and plainlp viewe with eye, 
The barren ground # Paſtures piclde, 
ſoile rockie, Fountaines de, 
It vꝛks me that came 
ſo raſhlp out of doꝛe, 
Che iourneys long, and leauing of 
my Countrey grieues me ſoꝛe. 7, | 
Well ſince it was thy happe  Farſinlus. 
in lafetie to attaine 


P. iii. The 
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The Latine Paſtures, I would crane 
(ik tdou wilt take the paine 

To m poꝛe houſe ts tome, 
of fellowſhip do ſo, 

J haue fewe bers here of lande 
to liue vpon, no mo 

Chan po:cly will maintaine 
my lowe and needic fate: 

But ſuch as tis, take parte J pꝛap 
let runne in common rate. 

Perhaps ſome better hap 
and foztune will befall. 

Poz Chaunte reſembles much a blatt 
of winde, to wanering th:all, 

Come to my ſedgie Coate 
till raging heate be paff, 

And whilſt the flock layd downe on ſoile 

do chewe the Cud full faſt. 

Do way the @he&pecroke, ſit 

th downe and tipple ſquare: 


Wie nerde to dꝛinke, by dꝛinke we ſhall 
auoide this ſco2ching care. 

Tanke thou the Cruſe in hande, 
fo: aftcr dꝛinke (they ſay) 

The tale with better grace i is tolde 


it better goes awap. 


What 
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Whatmad man would in ſuch Candidus. 
a heate refuſe the Cup: * 

Pea, Nine doth quel the cruell thirlt Fg 
ifit be tippled vp. 

Wine doth diminiſh care 

and dolours ofthe minde: 

As wine bꝛerdes friendſhips, ſo it doth 


augment the ſtrength by kinde, * 9 5 
Zhis Countrey hath god Grapes, Candidus. © 
it lo they here do growe. * | EY 
Fill out againe, the foꝛmer dzaught Fauſtulu.. 
is but a taſt pou knowe. 
Cde ſeconde weates the iawes, 
the third doth cole the rage 
Ok burning mouth, the fourth w thirf 
a cruel warre doth wage, 
The itt full fiercely fights, 
the ſirt doth conquer aye, 
The ſeauenth triumphs, Qe0phi/us 
earſt ſo was wont to ſay, * | 
'Tis wiſdome to incline Candidas. 
and followe ſaunde aduiſe, 
is fo: the p2ofitc to giue care j J 
to aged Fathers wiſe, 
Now thirT is conquerd well, 
pet naythelelle my harte 
M. iiij. 7 . 1 
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Js penſtue aye, t thoughtful care 
augments my wonted ſmart, * 
| Faſt, As thirft is baniſht, ſo 
the minde ſhall purchaſe eaſe : 
Fill out the licour of ihe Grape, 
dzincke freely if you pleaſe, 
This Pbyſick is to dꝛiue 
the heart pangs out of plate. 
Rote to abandon truell carcs 
this edeine vſde like caſe, * 
Caudidus. All toile and trauaile craues 
a time of reſt and ſtay, 
Let bottle ſtande, and ſtoppe him cloſs 
to keepe the Flies away, 
The day is nothing wette, 
not deawie is the night, 
Chich makes that forage ca not grow 
but is conſumed quight. 
Fell famine, cruell toile, 
with heate of ſcoꝛtching aire 
Haue made the Cattle paſſing leane, 
and bꝛought them in diſpaire 
Of cuer being fat: 
ſcarce can they dꝛawe their winde, 
Their guts are clung to emptie ſkinne, 


the bones ſick out behinde. 
This 
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This Ramme that beate the NMoulle 
with hoꝛne and bounſing bꝛow, 
Is weaker than a Shape, a Lambe 
doth paſſe his courage now, 
Thus much the Crow declarde 
with holp ſacred bill: 
But J was oucrhaſtly bent 
to followe raging will. 
Starte was J cut of doꝛe 
but he was ſtraight at hande, 
And bꝛinging yll abodement, gan 
on houſes top to ſtande 
Apon the lefter ſide, 
and with an angrie beake 
Vith open ſigne of fell mylſchap 
aloude began to ſqueatie 
O moſt vnhappie beaſt, 
that wonted wert of poꝛe 
chen on our ſoile thou feddſt, to la ng 
ok Milke and Cattle Tote, 
Nowe ſ&king Paſtures ncwe, 
moꝛe kindely ſtrength doſt miſſe 
By wearie trauaile, than by fode 
thou gained haft vwiſſe. 
Here both we faint pfrare, 


thou with thy lender fare, 
M. v. Ind 
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And J poꝛe wight i in ſunder cruſht 
with cruel girding care. 

Nowas our countrey ſtuſt 
with wealth : what Pedow grounds 

Vane we e What paſtures greene as 
within our Countrep bounds : (ecke 

O merrie topfull ſoile, 
and fertile fleldes to be, 

Where ape is Cone vpon the grounde 
and where freſh riuers bee 

Aye paſſing thꝛough the Townes 

and Burroughs where we wanne, 

And where thzough erie Village and 
eche Garden flouds do ronne, 

This makes the godly flocks 
and Paſture fieldes ſo fatte. 

Chen crabbed ( ancer rules, and ment 
do plie the th:eſhing batte, 

And ſco2tching Julie ſcaldes: 

the fieldes do flouriſh greene, 

The Apples grow in euery hedge. 

amid the bꝛakes are ſcene | 

Swete ſmelling floures euery where 
and pleaſaunt to the noſe, 

In euery buſh there ſtandes on ſtalke 


of cuery hue a Roſe. 
© plea: 
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D pleaſant ſhade of Groucs 
and ſound of trembling leaues, 
Which corſt (J minde) with thee J * 
among the ſhadie greaues. 
Al here we the Turtles plaint 
and Swallowes ſongs did heare 
And Yhilomelus ſundꝛie tunes, 
when Locuſts firff appeare, 
Chat make the Groues to ring 
with ſhꝛill and ſh21cking cries, 
Che aire that ſhoke the leauie boughs 
from Carus did ariſe, | 
Aloft our hcads the tree 
that Cornus hight there hanade, 
Whoſe boiſtrous armes were all about 
with Berries b2auclyſpangdec, 
I ſitting on the grounde 
ſawe how the beaffs did ſpotte, 
And tender Lambs with hurtleſſe hozns 
did fight in friendly ſoꝛte. 
And when that lxepe was paſt, 
02 ſtaring to the Skies. 
J blewe mp Pipe, oꝛ elſe did ſing 
what beſt I mought deuiſe. 
Another while J would 
lapd gruffe vpon the genCe, 


Plucke 


—_ a 
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Pluck Strawberies frb lender ſtalkes 
the time away to paſſe, *,* 
Fauſtulu. Chen happie was thy life, 
thou wert a bleſſed wight, 
But of that friendly Foꝛtune thou 
| didſt take no greate delight. 
Thon ſcoꝛndſt that p:eſcut ſtate, 
a woꝛſſe not hauing tride, 
And that pꝛocurde that Foztuneſo 
away from thee did glide. 
When ſo it coms gnaine, 
(if euer thou the happe) 
Cuen as the bzaunchcs of the Uine 
the pꝛopping poaſtes do lappe, 
And them enuiron growe 
faſt claſping them about: 
So catch hir with thy hands, and caught 
let hir no wap get out. 
She goes and makes returne, 
and often chaungeth hue : 
Much like the Heggs that by repoꝛte 
about the Hountaines flue, 
Ind rangicd in the derke 
and ſhadie Miſt of night. 
And as this Fo:tune ſhif:s hir lokes, 
and chops and chaungeth ſight, 


So 
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So wandꝛing is hir minde, 
meere ieſtings are hir iopes: 
Loke what ſhe gaue ſhe takes againe, 
no reaſon, all in topes. 
The man that fearcs the wozſf, 
02 warelplokes about, 
She ſcoꝛnes and as an abicc hates, 
ſhe ſhuts the Daſtard ont, * 
As oft as we to minde 
do call our Countrey ſoile 
Ve can net pacientip endure 
this wofull wearie toils; 
But whether run my wits 
that am toꝛmented thus? 
To double pꝛeſent woe do J 
now think on fozmer bliſſe? 
Now merrie Yay is come, 
the Uinets griene to viewe, 
Now Co:ne hath taken eire, * 
nats are of golden hiewe. 
Che where the buſhes ſmell, 
the Elder trees are white 
Within our Countrep, al about 
both Pade and Mince in ſight. 
Bat here pet ſcarcely do 
thc Oroues begin to bad, 
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And if ſo be that in the ſpꝛing 
the ground be dead, by th Ro 
That will it do when fozce 
of Winter coms in place, 
And ſoile is clad with froſtie clothes 
o2 (calving Sommers blaſe 7 
Pet here are hicrds of bcaſtes 
with flick and finc ſkin, 
Upon Whoſe boiſtrous bꝛauned neckes 
the poake hath neuer bin: 
Choſe ſooheads hardned ars 
with double hozne to lee, 
Ho doubt, vnleſſe they fed aged, 
1 — dr oy 
0 5 
with dang!es hanging vowne, *,* 
Faxjculs. The we — lobes 
| are lifted hie from grome, 
Ea And hane ſuch ſpindleſhankes 
and goe with loftte gates * 
Devoure pal firff graſſe, ard then 
ep make the bonghs their cates, 
With bywarvreaching en 
any greedie gaping chappe, 
They chew the chiefeff paſture groſids 
nn 


This 


3 2 
- 
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This weake and ſiellie beaſt 
that only fedcs on graſſe 
That gro wes on groũd, doth faſt ful oft 

in Paſtures bare as glaſſe. TO 
What nerdes ſuch lauiſh talke* - Candids, 

all lining things of kind 
Haue this condition, ape the ſmall 

the great his foe doth finde, 
The Lambe is pꝛaie to Moulfe, 
fo Eagle gentle Doues, 
The Delphin hunts the hurtteſſe fiſh 

that in the wallowe moues. 
How coms this geare about: 

amonſtrous thing it is. 
This place, if from aloft thou loke 

will ſceme to be ywis 
God paſture ground and fine, 
as full of graſſe as needes: 
But how much neerrer that you come, 

the moꝛe appeare the weedes, 
Then ſhewcs the fiith his kinde, 

then plainly'tis diſcride. .* 
Rome is to men as to the birdz 
the Owle with viſage wide, 
She ſits vpon a ſtocke, 

and like a ſfately Quene 


. Fauſtulns. | 


With 
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* Withloftie betks the calsafarrs 
F the Birds that nie hir beene. 

faſpecting nougdt 


rim pig to ſpaig, frombougd 
to bough, fromtreeto tri. 
Some dare with limed lace, 


7 


I trove, 


and as 
| "he commeth to thyplace 
* With cbirſtie gaping iawes | 
. ee 0 
O {andid minde | 2 
Fun. (a to thy bꝛeaſt repaire, _ 


* 
* 


I . 
1 ˙ TINS", 1 


The eight Egloge. 89 


What time thon wandzeſti in the wood 
thine eyes defende 
And garde with hat, fo2 buſhie tho:res 
their poinant pꝛicks pꝛetende 
To nop thy face, and it | 
thou take not great god heede 
Che croked hanging bꝛimbles will \ 
rent off thy croked werde. 
Do not away thy Croke, 
haue boſome full of fones, 
we ſome newe vnexpecked foe 
ppꝛeſſe thee fo2 the nones. 
put o on thy Cokers eke 
and ſfirteps to beware, 
The buſhie Groues are ful of Snakes, 
with bite they bꝛerde our care, 
In daylie hazard of our lines, 
and now the Sommer makes 
Cheir poyſoned Uenom ranckle ſo? 
where ſo by chaunce it takes. - 
A thouſand Molues there be, _” 
as many Fores here [40 
Belowe in — ok the Tale, 
that do not pet appere. 
And (monffrons thing to ſpeake) 
my ſelfe haue ſcene with eve 
K.. 


en 


That with their flocks hane deal 
1ghter of 
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Pen Woulfie ſhape and mannerspa 
in pzoufe and pzactize J, 


to cruelly in dede, / 
And all imbzude with flaughter | 
their beaſts they fozft to blade. - 

. The neighbour places laugh, | 
2, — BME 
Hoꝛ once will go about to a 

this greedie bloudie bzoile, 
And oftentimes appeare- 
\ fell vglie ſhapes to ſight, 
Which earth b pinllucnce bile bzings - 

rometime the Dogs do fight (wth, 
And ble fach krueil rage, 

as farre they do ſurpaſſe 
The thannics of bloudie Molues: 
that route that rampire was 


And garde to flocks of yo:e, 
put on a w2athfull minde, 
And ſap the ſiellie Cattle that 
their lane is to finde. 
Jn Ægypt men repozt 
they 1 — certaine beaffs 
And ſund2ie coumpted Gods to be 
withpompe and ſolemne ſeaſts., 


* 
. 
* 


The ninth Egloge. gs 
That ſuperſtition was 
deſerning leffer blame 
Than ours, ſoʒ we to enerp beaſt 
a ſeuerall Altar frame: 
A thing contrary quite 
to God, and lawes of kinde. 
Foz he oꝛdainde a man as heade 
and chiefe of bꝛutiſh kinde. 
And ſundzie times the hote 
and ſcalding Sommers rapes 
2 peg 


ucking that 
At deade Dams keate himfelfe with vile 

diſeaſe on ſodaine dies. 
Euen bnderneath the poake 

the Orenleſe their bzeath, 
And as they trauaile in the way 

pelde life to cruell death. 
1 

no Phyficke to allake 
This venome vile, and poyſonde illth: 

but houſe from houſe doth take 
Anfenion of the ſame, 

and dzinkes bp deadly ſo2e, 

N.y, And 
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And daply ſo contagion ok 
this poyſon growes to moze, 
This plague kils lightlp no 
fell ſauage bluddie beaſt, 
Che pong ones pꝛoſper to to well, 
the Wolues make gladſome feaſt 
And rend with ruthleſſe chaps 
our ſiellie caftle that 
But lately dide, and by our loſſe 
thus Wolues do waren fat. 
Candidus. Alas vnhappie J, | 
what raſh and foliſh mode 
Dꝛewe me: who io doth credil fame, 
I think hun mad and wod. 
Of Romaine hils J heard, 
bol ſtatelp Iyber cake, 
And men of godlie Romaine roles 
and buildings carſt did ſpeake. 
J out of hand had great 
deſtre to ſ& the ſame, - 
And lcade my life within a ſoile 
that was of ſuch a name. 
With halfe mp hicrd J came 
(a mad man in my thought) ) 
Fo! whie with me both Tent and all 
my Shephicrds trinckets bzought 
_ Ehtough: 
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Thꝛoughout the Ponntaines hie, 
Pailes, Pans pmade of bꝛaſſe, 


91 


With Caldꝛons, Chæſcfat eke, and all 


the reſt that fitteſt was 
PF making ofthe Chaſe, 
and ſo it was mp hap 
To loſe my troublous trauaile and 
my charges at a clap. 
Aas what ſhall J doe: 
which way my ſelfe conuart 7 
The hoped pleaſures are denied, 
there are in erie parte 
So many daungcerous hips, 
ſo ſund2te perils pꝛeſt, 
As J am dꝛiuen vnto my Coate 
againe to take my reſt: 
Conſtrainde of foꝛce to ſay 
and graunt it ill begunne, 
The toile J toke in hand of late 
by heate ok ſcalding ſunne, 
Bp wcaric trauaile home to flocks 
Jam enkoꝛſt to runnc. 
Alas vnhappic hicrd, 
© Shephierd pll accurſk, 
Moꝛe better had it bene fo? thee 
it thou had!t ſtaide at farſt 
2.110; 


\ 


> 


) 


at 


i RN 
— — EET 
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At home in natiue ſoile, 
and there haue waren olde 
(Than thither to haue raſhlp come 
wher thou moughtit haue be bold 
In conntrey well beknowne of ther, 
and coaſt excerding colde: 
And Paadut banckes about, 
and Atheſi to ſtrapde, 
Oꝛ there wher AMAync ius twhart þ fields 
and Paſtures runnes vnſtaide. 
Oꝛ elſe where A badua with 
his flner chanel flowes 
Co haue remainde, and fed thy hierde 
with ſwate and holſome — * 
Faxſtulus. Chis light beliefe of thine, 
both the and me begniles, 
Foz J haue ſ@ne thoſe grerdie wights 
that longd to climbe erewhiles 
And ſate in pleaſures mount, 
from pꝛaiſed gods to ſlip, 
Noz could eſcape: Experience 
tauſeth men beware the whip, 
The warie childzen trie 
and wiſelp loke about, 
No? follow ery liked thing 
though bzaggers boaſt it out, 


Now 
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Now chiefeſt things thepꝛ lande 
and earned pꝛaiſe da want, 
That were of yozeright wozthy fame, 
(alltheſe J nerdes muſt graunt) 
Whoſe names alone remaine: 
as Lune and Adria cake, 
And $ ya with auncient Troie 
of whome did Um ber ſpeake. 
But(as J ſayd)the names 
are now aliue and left, 
The reſt ingratefull waſting Time 
and fretting Age hath reft. 
Though now of leſſer laude 
and pzatſe.our Countrey be, 
Pet better is the thing perhaps. 
Cche man alme doth ſer 
And knowes what great renoume 
Rome euer had ere this: 3 
The fame (god fayth) as pet rrmaines, 
the auncient gaine begis 
And p2ofit is ſuppꝛeſt. 
oſe flouds that earſt᷑ did flowe = 
Atwhart the fields and Paffare grouͤds, 
finde lacke of licour nowe, 
Dꝛie are the Wellie vames , 
the moiſture quite is gone, 
N.ny. No 


* 
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No clouddoth ſhoure, noꝛ Tyber glides. 
the gaſping fieldes vppon. i 

Tune auncient Condmtes hath 
and leaden Pipes defaſf, 

The Tow ꝛes are in decay: wherfoze 
hence hence (mp Goates).in haſt. 

Here wons but famine nowe; 
brrc want of wealth doth raigne: 

Pet here (they ſay)doth dwell, and we 
our (clues haue ſeene1t plane 

A Shephierd, one that ob 
the Falcon, Falco hight;: 

Tl ell ſtoꝛde of fleczie Shrepe, foꝛ pa, 

ſture grounds a — 0545 oa | 

That in his Songs exteis 
the antique Poets, and 

The ſuilfull Orpheus tber both wods 
and rockes about the land 

By ſozce of uſlike d2ew, 

the teſt cf Komaine race 

Ve ſo farre doth ſurpaſſe (a ſtraunge 
and monſtrous vgglie cale) 

As Padus Iybers ſtrtame, ſi. 
and Abdua Macras flod, 

ZheTUillow Buiruſh, Thiſtle Roſe, 
the Scawerdes Pepple wod. 

Me 


s . 4 


—_— od 
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We thinkehonnotbmlike: i 2 
that noble wozthiewight+ :*! 2 1: 
Thoſe Altars Meme tu bine 2 

twelue dapes with lutrer light. 
This Shephierd kepes hin fuchs, I 
with farre moze watchfiilt care - 
Than Argus did that in his head 
a hund2eth watchmen bare. 
And Daphnis not alone, 
but that . vo abe 
That fed Aametut hierd in Theſ- 
ſale ſoile as Poets ſpeake. 
Well woꝛthie to ſucceede 
and take the charge in hand 
Df Fiſher that fozewent his nets, 
and kept his Shape at land. 
He knowes the way to garde 
hig cattle, hotv to dʒius 1 
Diſcaſcs from nfectedflrke, _, 
and ſaue his Lambs ali 
Poiſt eke the — 
giue graſſe, rings goe, 
And reconcile the mightie Joue, 25 
abandon theruiſh ſorr 
Beate off the barking Woulfe, 
that ſcckies thr _— to kill, | of BE | 
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Leafe.20, ſide.1, 3 fo2 (mourning 


reade mourning and in the ſame ling 
fo; affens) reade affeas 


The 


Leaf.z4..ſide.z.line.25. wo2d read woꝛds 


Leaf. 26. ſide.i. line. 14. his reade this 
Leaf. 29. ſide.i.line.8. geue reade gaue 
Leaf. 3d. ide. 2. line. u. fo: weakeful reads 
wzeakeſull 
Leaf. p. ſide. 2. line.z.foz makes reade 
make 4 fo; temple reade temples 
Leaf.c2.ſide.1,!ine.1,Boreas reade Borias 
Leaf.57.ſide.2.line.2z.fo2 from rcade to 
Lak. 63.{dc.2.1ine.2, J reade Cornix. A 
Leaf. 5. f. ſide.⁊. line. u. fo oucrgoe reade 
ouergrowe. 

Leaf. ss. ſide. 2. lin.. foꝛ painted panting 
Leafe.69, ſide. 1. line.. fo2 fran- reade 
frenſie + line.s5.lcauc out ſie | 
Leaf.75.ſide.2.line.z.fo2 O (dd reade 

Alpha. O 7 1 41 
Leaf. Sc. ſide. z. line. 4. eucrp reade ethe 
Leak. 88. ſide. 2. line. 23. fo: thy teade the 
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